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HISTORIE 
Henry the fourth. 




Enter the King, Lord Iohn of Ivancafter, Earle of Weft- 
wetland, with others. 

King. 

S O fhaken as we arc/o wan with care. 

Findcwea time for frighted peace to pant. 

And breath fhort winded accents of new broiles. 

To be commenc’t in ftronds a farre remote: 

No more the thirfty entrance of thisfoilc. 

Shall dawbe her lips with her ovvri childrens bloud. 

No more fliall trenching war re channell her fields, 

Norbruife her flour cts with the armed iioofcs 
Ofhoftile paces r thofeoppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteor s of a troubled heauen. 

All of one nature,of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately meete in the mteftine fbocke, 1 > 

And furious clofe of ciuillbutcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall welbefeeming ranks, 

March all one way,and be no more oppos’d 
Againft acquaintance,kindrcd and all eyes. 

The edge of war, like an ill fheathed knife. 

No more fhall cut his maftcr : therefore friends, 

Asfaras to thefepulchre ofChnlf, 

VVhofe fouldicr now vnder whofebleffcd croffe. 

We arc imprefled and ingag’d to fioJir, 

Forthwith a power ofEnglifhfhall we lcuy, 

>vhole armes Were moulded in their mothers wembe. 

To chafe thefe Pagans in thofe holy field es, 

Quer whofe acres walkt thofeblefled feet, 

A i Which 
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The Hijloryef 

VVhicb i4oo.yearcs ago were nailde. 

For our aduatrtage on the bitter crofle: * 

But this our purpofe is twelue tr.onth old. 

And bootclcs tis to tell you we will go. 

Therefore wc meete not now,then let me heare, 

O fyoivmy gentle Coofeh VVcflmcrlind, " 

V Vhatyefternight our counfell did decree. 
Inforwarding this deerc expedience. 

Weft. My hege,tbis hade was hot in queflion. 
And many limits of the char ge fet do wnc 
But yeflernight, when all atlivvarttncre came 
A poll from Walcs,loaden with heauy newes, 
Whofe worft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men of Hcrdfordfhirc to fight 
A gaintt the irregular, and w ikle Glcndo>ver, 

VVas by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 
Athoulandofhis people butchered, 

Vpon v.hofe dead corps there was fiicli mi'fufc, 
Suchbeaftiy fhameles tranfformation 
Bv thofe V V elchwomeri done, as may not be 
Without much fhanie rctoldor Ipokcn of. 

King, It feemes then that the tidings oTthisbroil.e,. 
Brake off our bufincs for the holy land,. 

Weft. This maccht with other like my “fadous L, 
For more vneuen and rnvvelco-me newes, 

. Came from the North, and thus itdidimpprt 
Onholy roodc day, the gallant Hotfpur there 
Yong Harry Perc‘y,andbrau'e Archibold/ 

That euer valiant. and approued Scot, 

At Holmedon niet,wherct hey did fpend 
A fad andblcudy houre : 

As by difeharge c f their artillery. 

And ihape ofhkehhobd the newes was roldt 
For he that brought them m the very heatc 
And pride of ihei% contention, did take horfe; 

Vn cert aide oftheiflue any wav. 

King Here is deare,a true induft riousfriend 
Sir Walter £lurit,new ligUtcctfrpnihislvOrfe*. 
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H evry the j cuv l fo 

To beaten Dow glas, and the harle of Athol 

Gt Murrey, Angus, and iVUnteitm n j| 

U-nmdua* 

In enm', that .my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the father to lo blcfl afonne: ^ 

Afonnetvho is the theame of honors tongue, 

Amongfta groue.thcvery ftraighte fplanv 

V Vho is fweef fortunes minion and her pude- 
y VhiltU bv looking on the prtufe of inm , 

See ryot anddilhonour Uaine a.e.prow 
Of mwypng Harry. o thaut comd be pi ou d, 

That fomc night- tnppmgb airy had exch.angde. 

In cradle clothes, our children where they lay. 

And cal’d minePcrcVjhis Plantagenet; _ • 

T hen would I haue his H arry ,and. hemine „ 

Bu t let him from my thoughts jwhauBmkyouCoofo . . 
Qftius-vtmg Pieraespridc? f hepriioners,, . Wl . 

Which fiein this aduenture bathforpnfde,. 

Tohisownevfehcckeepes.andfep.4smeworri ; - . • 

l&allhaue &pi>e biu Mordakc nai je orbiie^^ . n * ' 

]'We$h This is his y n C k 1 £Sj % ta.c h i n T h is is Woi CwU . t 
Alai c u ole u t to }■ o u i n all alpe £lc s ; • u ■ ' 

Which makes him prune himlelfe,andbriuic /p 

The.creit of youth.agamftyour, dignity, j • 

King But Ihauefcntforlumcoanlwcrc t.usf. 

Aiidimr thiscaufea whdccycriHiff neglea 

QutUoly purpofe toicrufelenu •" r . >r .. 



The Hijloryof 

Coffin, on wednefday next our counfell we will hold 
At windfor/o informe the Lords: 

. P>Jtcomeyourfelfewithfpcedctovsa?ainc, 

For morcis to be (aid and to be done, ° 

Then o ut of anger can be vttered, 
fVejt. 1 will my Liege £x(m 

Enter Trtnce of wales and S irlohn Falstaljfc, 

Falf. Now Hal, what time of day is it lad? 

■ Prince. Thou art fo fat witted with drinking ofoldfacke 
and vnbuttoning thee after tapper, & flecpmg vponbench« 
alter noonej that thou haft forgotten to demaundthattnielv 
which thou wouldeft truely know , What a dcuiH haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day? vnleflehoures were cups offack 
and minute* capones,and clockcsrhetongucsofbawdes^nd 
Dialles the lignes of leaping houfes ,and the blelfcd funn him, 
felfea fairehot wenchin flarnb-coulcred taffataj Ifee no rea* 
fon why thou fhouldcft bctapcrfluous to dcmaunde thetimc 
of the day. 

F^Z/dudeede you come ncere mee now Hal, for we that take 
purfcs,go by themoone & the feuen ftars,and not by Phoebus, 
he, that wandringknightfo faire:& Iprethee (weet wag, when 
thou art King, as God fauethy gracejmaiefty Ilhouldfay.for 
grace thou wiJc haue none. 

Pmce, What none? 

Falf. No by my troth , not fo much as will feme to bee pro* 
i logue to an egge and butter. 

/ > rwir«Well,how then?comc roundly, roundly, 

F^.Mary thcn.fweet wag, when thou art King, let not vs 
that arc Squires of the nigh tes body , bee called tbeeues of the 
5 ’ l ct vs be Dianaes f-oriJeftcrs , Gentlemen of the . 

inade;minions ofchc Moone ,and let men fay, wee bee men of 
. good gouernmerft, being gouerne d as the fea is,by our noble 

and chafte miftns the moone, vnder whole countenance wee 
reale# 

c PviHcc.Thon fayeft wel,andit holdes wel too,for the fortune 
Orvs that arethe mooncs men,doch ebbe andfiow hkethefea, 
governed asthcfca isbyiihc moone,asforproofe. Now 

- ' apurfe 



Henry the fourth. 

a purfe ofgoldemoft rcfolutely fnacht on M unday night, and 
nioft diflolutely fpent on Tuefday morning, got withfwearing 
lay by,& fpent with crying,bring in: now in aslow an ebbe as 
thefootcof theladd^r,&by&byin as high a flow as the ridg 
ofthcgallowes. 

Falf By the Lord thou faieft true lad,and is not my hoftefle 
ofthetauernea naoftfweet wench? 

‘Erin. Asthehony ofH/^.myoldladofthecaftle,&isnot' 
abuffeierkin a tnoft fweet robe of durance? 

Falf. How now , how now mad wa gge,what,in thy qnipes 
and thy quiddities?what a plague haue 1 to do with a butfe icr- 
kin? 

P rime. Why what a poxe haue I to do with my hofteffe of 
the tauernei 

Falf Well, thou haft said her to areckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I cucr call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Falf No, lie giue theethy.due,thouhaftpaidal there, 

Prin, Ycaandelfewherc,fofaras my coinc would ftretch, 
and w'here it would not, I haue vfcdrny Credit, 

Trf^Yea,and fo vfdeit, that were it not here apparant that 
thou artheire apparant.Butl pretheefweet wag,lhall there be 
gallo wes ftanding in England when thou art King?and refolu- 
on thusfubd as it is with the rufty curb of old' father antick the 
!aw:donot thou when thou art a King hang athcefe. 

Brin. No, thou (halt. 

Fa/j , Shall IiO rareiby the Lord Ilcbe a bxauc judge;/- 

Prin. Thou bulged falfe already. Imeane tboufhalc haue 
the hanging ofthe theeue.% and fo become a rare hangman, . 

Falf Well //<«/, well, and in fomefortit iumpes with my hu*-» 

nior,as well as wait ing itt the Court I can tel you. 

Prince. For obtaining of futes?: 

FalfY ea,for obtaining ofifutesi, whereof the hangman hath * 
a hi dff wart fr°p.Zblood I am asmalancholy as'a.gyb Ga tjQj 

Prince Or an old I ion, or a Loucrs lute, 

Falf Y ca or the drone of a Lmconfhirs bagpipe, 

^ Prince' What faieft thou to a> Hare,orithe malanclioly of 

Moorechtch?' 
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Moorciditdif , ; . 

Pa/fy. Thouhaft *he moft vnfauory dmilcf, and art aideedc 
theaiod coraparat iue rafujllefti fwceteyong Prince, BucH*/, 
1 pre elves' trouble me no more with vaiiity,l wold to Go.d thou 
- and iVnew where a coir mo'dity of good names were to bee 
bought: an old Loud ofthc couofcll rated-me the other day in 
the greet about you fir, tut I macktl-nmnotand yet hce talk 
very wifely, bwt-1 regarded himnot, & y tehee talkt' wifely and 

intiic ftrect too. . . . . 

p nnce Thou didfc welder wifedomeencsout in the Greets, 

and no man regards it. . . , , « 

Falf.O , thou halt damnable iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt aiaiiifithoa hatbdoa iniiclr harmc vino me,H«/,God. 
for-iue thscforiKbefoce I knew thee H^L knew nothmg.and 
How am life man Ihoulfffpeake truly, little.better than tone of 
the wicked: I muft gute ouer this life, and 1 wil giue it ouer:by 
the Lord and I do not, I' am a viil.une : llebe dauindforneucr 

3 Ivin ’S lonne in Ghritlendorne. 

| >ri»ce Where lhall we take apurfe to morrow Jacke# 
p a /f t Zounds where thou wilclad,ile makeoae,andl uonot 

ckll me villaine and baffell me, • . 

3 "Prince .1 fee a good amendment of life in thee, from prayin 0 , 

Faff. Why Hrt/.tismy vocation H*/,tis no ti.nne for a man to 
labour in Ins vocation.* . E«urpoiws. 

1 P oines. Now Avail we know,if Gads b il hane let a match, 
O, if men were tobefauedbyrnaitt, what 
enough for him 4 thisisatKe moil omnipotent villaine chafe 
ixer crycd 3 ftand^o a tmieinan* 

rOTOrfMwlut fayel ifir lohn &ckc , and |“8“ | ‘ 

Trees thediuell & thecaboimthy foulc , that thout £ ap0DS 
on CT ood Ffiday hfir^oia cup of Mederaandacoiae • P 
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le pm. Sir lohn ftands to his word , tlie 
^argaine,fophec was nettcrycta.hrcak*r ofproueibt... 

.giucithc^sttWMa^ • **ft * OJ . oo^LnsUMiti jW* 
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Perns. -Then art thoa damnd for keeping thy word with th e 

^PHxce , Elfc he had bin damnd for Cofeningthe diuell. 

Pajr. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, by fo.ure a 
clockeaplyat Gads hil, there arc pilgrim? going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich ofFriugs , and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes.I haue vizards for you all ; you haue horfes for your 
lelues.Gads-hil lies to night in Rocheller,l iiaue befpoke fup- 
per tomorrow night in Laftcheap : we may do it as fecureas 
ileepehfyou will go, I will Ruffe your purfesfull of crownes: 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Faff. Heareye Yedward,ifl tarry , at home and go not , He 
hangyou for going. 

Po. You will chops, • t - : 

pdf, H^,wilt thou make oneJ 

p rsnee, Who,! robM a thecfeSnoC I by my faith* 

Fal. Thers neither honefl:y,manhaod,nor good fellpwfhip 
in thee, nPr thou camel! no t of the bloud royall, if thou dartft 
notftandforten {hillings, 

Vrince. Well then once in my daies lie be a madcap, 

T4//1 Why thtfts well faide. , 

Pm. Well, come what will, lie tarry at home. 

Falfjiy the Lord lie be a traitour then,when thou ar t King 
Pmce.I care not. 

Po.Sir lohn, I prethee leaue the Prince.& me alone,I will lay 
himdowne fuch reafons for this aduenture, that he lhall go. 

T*/.Well,God giue thee the fpirit of perfwafion,& him the 
cares ofprofiting,that what thou fpcak£ft,may mou,and what 
lie heares may be befeeued,that the true prince may(for recrea * 
ion fakej prone a falfe theefe, for the poore abufes of the time 
l wantcountenancc. , farewell,you lhall linde me in Ea,!! cheap. 
Pm.Farewel the latter fpring, farewell Alhollo wne fummer 
Pay .Now my good fvyeet hpny Lord, ride with vs to mo r- 
row.I haue a iea ft to execute, that 1 canno t mannag alone.Fal- 
ftalffe, Haruey,Rofsill,and Gads hill lhall rob thofe men that 
wehaue already way-laid,yourfclfe Stlwilnotbe there :and 
when they haue the booty, ifyou andldonot rob them, cut 
this head from my (houlders. 

, i B Pmre. 
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*Pri». How ft all we partwiththem'in fettirigfbrth? »•«.*! 

To. W by, we will fet forth before or after them,and appoint 
them a place ofmeeting,whercin itis at our plcafure to failc>& 
then will they aduenturc vpon the exploit themfelucs , which 
they ftall haue no fooner atchieued.bus weele fet vpon them. 

Fm. Yea,but tis I ke that they wil know vs by our hoifes by 
our habits,and by euery other appointment to be our fellies. 

Po.T ut,our horfes they ftall not fec,Ue tie them in the wood 
our vizards we wil change after we leauc thennand firra I hau 
cafes of buckorum for|the none, to immask our noted outward 
garments. 

lV/« Yea.butldoubt theywrlbetoo hardforvs. 

Voy. Well, for two of them I know them to beas true bred cor 
ardesas euer turnd back:& for the third, if hefight longer the 
hefeesreafon Ileforfwcarc armes . The vertue of this reft will 
be > tkcincomprehenfiblc lies tbatthii fame fat rogue .wiltel vs 
when we meeteatfupper.how thirty at leaft hee foUghtwith, 
what wardSjWhat blowes.what extermitiesheindurcd,and in 
the reproofe of this lies the ieft, 

Pn».Wcl,Ilego with thee,prouide vs al thinges necefTary, 1 
and meet me to morrow night in Eaftchsape, there Ilefuppej 
farewell. 

Pt>. Farewell my Lord. Exit Points. 

Pm. 1 know you all, and will a w hile vphold 
The vnyokt humor of your Idlcnefle 
Yet herein wil 1 immitate theSunne, 

"Who doth permit rhebafe contagious clouds 
To Another vp his beauty ‘from the world. 

That wheu he pleafe againc to be himfrife. 

Being wanted hemay dc more wondred at 
By breaking through thefoule and vgly rnifts 
Of vapours that did feeme to ftranglc him. 

Ifalltheyeere were playing holy daieSj ' ‘ : ' • 

To fport would be as tedious as to \V0rke5 

But when they feldome come,they wifht for come," 

And not hinge plcafeth but rare accidents: 

Sdfwbfcn this loofe behauiour I throw off. 

Add pay the debt I neucr promised, 

If 
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Henry the fourth 

By how much better then my word I am. 

By fo much ftall Ifalfifie mens hopes,. 
Andhkebrightmettcll on a fallen ground, 

My reformation glittering or’e my fault. 

Shall ftew more goodly , and attraft more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile to fet it off. 

lie fooffcnd,to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time, when men thinke leaft I will - 

Enter the KingyNorthumlrerBindjVi oreeJler^Hotjpur, 

Sir Walter Blunt with others'. 

Kinf My blood hath becne too colde and temperate 
Vnaptto ftirreat thefe indignities. 

And you haue fo«ndme,far accordingly 
You tread vpon my patiencc,but be fure 
1 will from henceforth rather be ray felfc; 

Mighty, and to be fcard,thcn my condition 

Which hath beenefmooth as oyle,foftas yongdowne. 

And therefore loft that title of refpeft. 

Which the proud (oule ncre pay es but to the proud, 
t SFtfr.Gur houfefmy foueraigne Liege) little delerues 
T he fcourge of greatnefle to be vfed on it. 

And that fame greatnes too,which our ownc hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor, My Lora 

King. Worcefter get thee gone,for I do fee 
Danger and difobemence in thine eye, 

O lir,your prefence is too bold and peremptory^ 

And Maieftic might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier ofa feruantbrow. 

You haue good leauc to leauc vs :when wc need 
Your vfc and counfel,we ftall fend for you. 

You were about to Ipeake. 

Nort, Yeamy good Lord, ( 

Thofepnfoners in your HigHncs name demanded, 
"Which Harry Percy here at Holmedontooke. 

Were as hefaycs,not withfuchflrength denied. 

As is deliuered to your Maiefty, 

Either enuy therefore,or mifprifion 
Is guilty of this fault, and not myfonne. 



Exit, 



Exit War. 
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T-Jotf, My Liege, I did deny no prjfbncts. 

Bin 1 remember when the fight vvasdone, ’ ‘ 

When I was driewith rage, and cxtrciime toy le, 
Brcatblesandfaint,leianing vponmy fvvord, 

Came there a certaine Lord,neat and trimly dreft, 
FrefbasaBridegroomejirriclhis chihrijtfwrcapt, ;. v : l! - 

Shewd like a rtubblclandatharueft home: 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixthis finger and his thumbe he hclde, 
pouncet boxc, which euer and anon 
nc gaue his nofe ; and too'kt away againe, $1 

Who therewith angry,when lthextcdmcdiere, 

T ookc it in fnuffe,and Hill he fmildcand talkt. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntaught knaues,vnmannerlv, 
c bring a floucnly vnhandfomc coarfe, 

Betwfxt the wind and his nobility, 

V V ith many holy , day and lady termes. 

He quefrionedme : aroongths reft demanded. 

My pnfoners in your. Maieftics behalfe, 

1 then, all fmatnng'witb my wounds being cold. 

To be fo pdlrcd with aPopingay, 

Out of my griefeandmy.jmpaticnce 
Anfwered negle&mgly, 1 know notwhat, 

He fhould,or be fliould not,for he made me mad. 

To fee him fhiuefo briske,and fmell fo fweet, 

And talke fo like a wait inggentlew'oman, 

Of guns and drums, and wounds, God faue the market 
And telling me, the foueraignfi thing on earth, 

V V r as Parmacity for anin ward brufe, 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was 
n his villanous faltpetcr ihould bedigde 

)ut of the bowels ofthe hanfieles earth; 

many a good tall fellow had deftroide 
wardly; and butforthefe vile guns, 
would haue beetle hmifeJfe a Couldiour. 
ialde vmoynttdchat of his(my Lord) 
ir.direCtly(asIfaid) 

And 
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Henry the fourth. 

^Apd I befeech yon^pWthis report d 
Come errant for an iccufthonj . 

Betwixt my louc,andyour high Maiefty. 

Blunt .The circumftance confidered, good my Lord 
V V hat ere Harrie P terete then had fajd 
Tofuchaperfon,andin fuch a place, 

Atfuch a time, witfi'aU the reft retold. 

May reafonahlic die, and ncuer rife. 

To doe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnfay it now, 

King VVhyycfhe doth deny his pnfoners> 
Butwithproutfo and exception, 

That we at our owne charge ftiall ranfotne ftraight 
His brotherin law,the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide, 
Theliaesofthofe,thathedidleadto fight, 

Againft the great Magitiatr,damncd Glendower, 
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Hath lately marriedPShall our coffers’ then 
Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafonjand indent withfeares. 

When they haue loft andforfeited thcmfelues. 

No, on the barren mountainc let him ftcruc. 

For 1 (ball neuer hold that man my friend, 

V Vhofctongue fhall aske me for one penny coft, 

To ranfome homereuolted Mortimer. 

H ot. Reuolced Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off,niy Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance ofwarrc,to proue that true^ 

Needes no more but onetongueifor all thofe wounds, . 

Thofe mouthed woundes which valiantly he tooke 
When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgie banke 
In fingle oppofition hand to hand. 

He did confound the b'eft-part of an houre 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower . 

Three times they breathd,and three times did they drinke, 

Vpon agreement of fwift Seuerns floud 

Who then affrighted wich their bloodylookes, 

B $ Ran 
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Ran fcarefuliy among the.trcmblingrcedeC „ . . 

Andhidhiscrifpe-hcadm thehoilowbanke, 
Bloudftaincd with thefe vaUant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds. 

Nor neuer could the noble Morflincr 
Recciuc fo many,and all willingly. 

Then lecnot him be flandered with reuolt. 

King. Thou doft bcly himPercy,thou doflbcly him. 

He neuer did encounter with Glendowcr, 

I tell thee, he durft as well haue met the diuell alone. 

As O wen Glendowcr for an enemy. 

Art thou notalham’djbut firra.henceforth 
Let me not heare you fpealce of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meanest 
Or yoiifhallhearejinfuchakindcfromme. 

As willdifplcafcyou.My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departqrc with your fonne. 

Sen d vs your p rifoners,or you will heare of it. Exit 

Hot. And if the diuell come and roare for them, 

Ijwill not fend them:! will after flraight 
And tell him fo,for I will eafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard ofmy head* 

Nor * Whatjdrunke with cholcrjftay and paufc a while, 
Here comes your vncle. Enter Wer* 

Hot. Spcakc of Mortimer, 

Zounds I will fpeake ofhim,andlctmyfoulc, 
Wantmercy,ifIdo notioynewith him: 

Yea, on his partjlleempty all thefe vaines. 

And (head my dearebioud,drop by dropin theduft 
But I will lift the down trod Mortimer, 

As high in the ayre as this vnthankfullkingj 
As this ingrate and cankred Bullingbrooke. 

Nor * Brother the King hath made your Nephew mad. 
fVor. Who ftrooke this heatc vp after I was gone? 
HotJrle will forfooth haue all my prifoners. 

And when Ivrg’dtheranfome once againe 
. 0 / my wiues brother, then his eheekciookt pale. 
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! on my face he tiirnd an eycofdeath j' -V - ^ y 
Trembling euen at the nsttiie of Mortimer • ' 
tVor. 1 cannot blame him, was not hepfoclaimd 
By Richard that deadis , thenextofbloud* 

North. He was, I heard the proclamation : 

And then it was,when the vnhappy King, 

(Whole wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 
Vpon his Irilh expedition; 

From whence he intercepted, did retume 
To be depos’d, and fliorrly murdered. 

ff'or, And for whofe death, weiri the Worlds wide mouth 
Liue fcandebz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foftl pray you,did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer 
Heire to the cro wned 
North Hedid^myTelfe did heareit. 

Hot. Nay then Icahnot blame his coofin King, 

That wiflit him onthe barren mounraines ftaruc* 

But fliall it be that you that fet the crownc 
Vponthe headofthisforgetfullman, 

Aiid for his fake wearethe detefted blot “ 

Ofmurtherous fub ornatidh? fhall it be J : - - 10 '{ d 
That you a world ©fcUrfrt undergo,- ir' 

Being the agcntes.or bale fecond meanes, 

The cordcs,the ladder,orthchahgmanratherJ 

0 pardon nie, that I defcendfo low. 

To fliew the hneand thepredicamefit. 

Wherein you ran»e vnder this fubtil King , 

Shall it for fhamehe fpoken in thefe day e&f . 
Orfillvpcroniclesin timetocome,- 
That men of your nobility and power - 
Did gagethera both in anvniufl behalfe, ■•••• J ; v : 

(As both ofy ou God pardon k v haue doh) 

| 0 put do wne Richard that fweetlouely Rofe, 

And Piantthis thorne,this canker Bulliugbrooke?- r 
And fliall itin more Ihamebe further fpoken, 

1 liat you are fool’d, difearded, and fhooke off 
y him, for whom thefe flumes ye^voderwent? r 
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No,yec time ferues,whereinyou m^y redeeme; 
Your banifhthonor^iiad rejfiore youefeiues, , 
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Into the go 

Reuengcheictnug rtiMv*ufa«4Uiutonterapt t 
Ofthis proud King, who ftudiesdayand night 
To anfwere all the debt he owes to you , 

Eucnwiththebloudiepaymeh^ofyourdpatbs: , 

Therefore I fay, 

Wor. PeaceCoofin,faynomore. 

And now I will vnclafpe a (ef ret booke, 

Andto your; quicke jcqnceiuing difeontents? w t 
lie read you matter deepeanddangcrous, ositvj.-f, ,1 
As full of perill and aduenterous fpirit. 

As to o re walkca Current roringlowd, 
r Vthevnffeadfaflfootingofafpeare. 

» Ifhecfa/lin,good nightjOrliukeqrfwiine, 

Send danger from theEaft vntqthe weft^} l , 

So honor crofle if, from the North to South, 

And let them grappleiO the blond more ftirrs 
To rowfc a Lion, than to liar t a Hare. 

North. Imagination offome great exploit 
Driues him beyond theboundc?o£ patience. ,1 2UO-5 I lnU:'{l\© 
By hcauenme thinkesit w^roaneafie leape, io«.. o-r-T 

To pluckbrighthonprfrom the pale-ihcdMoonc, 

Or diue into the bottome of the deepe, 

Where fadomelinecouldneuqrcouch tliegrOund,. ■■ ■,’ * 

And pluck vp drowned honor bythelockes,’ : - 
So he that doth red^cme her thence might weare i 
Without corriuall all her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfe fac t. fejlowlhip. 

Wor. He apprehendes a world of figures here. 

But not the forme of what he lhould attend, :r ' 

Good Coofin giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy, 

Wor. T hofe fame noble Sco ts that arc your prifonca 
Hof. lie keepc them all. 
y By Godhe fhall not haue a Scot of them, 

..No, if aScot would faue his fcule^e fhall not. 

He 
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He keepc them by this ihand. 

tVor You tart away, 

And lend noearc vntomy purpofes: 

Thofe prifoners you fhall keepc. 

Hot. Nay, I will: thats flat: 

He faid he would not ranlome Mortimer,, 

Forbad my tongue rofpeakeof Mortimer; 

But I will hud him when he lies a flecpe, 

And in his eare lie hollo Mortimer: 

Nay,Ilehaue aftarlinglhal betaught tofpeake 
No thing but Mortimer, and giue it him, 

To keepc his anger ftill in motion, 

}Vor. Heere you coofin a word. 

Hot. Allftudieshere I fokmnlydefie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrooke, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinlce his father loues him not. 

And would be glad he: met with feme mifchance; 

I would haue him poyfoned with a pot of Ale. 

Wor- Farewell kinsman, He talketo you 
Whenyou are better tempered to attend. 

Mr! Why what a wafpe*tonguc& impatient foole 
Art thou, to brealce into this womans tnoode. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot. Whylooke you,l am whipt and fcourg’d with 
Netled,and flung with pifmires.when I hcare (rods. 

Of this vile politician Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards time, what do you call the place} 

A plague vpon it,itis inGlocefterfhire} 

Twaswhere the mad-cap Duke his vnclekept. 

His vncle yorke, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of fmiles, this Bullingbrooke: 

Zbloud when you and he came back from Rauenfpurgh, 

Nor, AtB<irkly Caftle, Hot, You fay true, 

why what a candie deal of curtcfie, 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 

Looke when this infant fortune came to age, * 

And gentle Harry Pcrcy,and kind Coofin: 

C O, 
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0,the diuell take fuch coofenerSjGod forgiue me 
Goodyncletellyolir tale,Ihauedone. * 

PFor. Nay»ifyou haue not, toitagaine, 

VVe will flay your leyfure* 

Hot, 1 haue done yfaith. 

PTor. Then once more to y our Scottj'fli prisoners, 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfonie ftraight. 
And make the Dowglasfonnc your onely ifteaiie 
For powers in Scotland,vvhich for diuers reafons 
Which I (hall fend you written, be aflurde 
Will eafily be granted you my Lord, 

Y our fonne in Scotland being thus employed 
Shall fecretly into the bofome ertepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate wclbelou’d 
The Archbiihop*. 

Hot. OfYorkCjisitnotf 
JVor. True, who bears hard lj 
His brothers death at Brtftorv the Lord Temper 
’ 1 fpeak not this in eftimation. 

As what I thinlce might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet do wne. 

And onely ftaies but to be hold the fa ce 
Ofthat o ccafi on that fhal 1 bri ng 1 1 o n . 

Hot. I Imcll it*. Vponmy life it wil do well. 

Nor. Before the game isafoote,thou ftill l e tff flip. 
Hot. V Vhy it cannot choofe but be a noble plot,' 
And then the power of ScotlandandofYorkej 
To ioyne with Mortimer,lia, 

Wor, And fo they /hall. 

Hotf. In faith itri exceedingly wef aiifcd. 

JVor. and tis noliitlereafon bids vsfpeede,- 
To fane our heads, byraifing of a heads 
For.heare our fcluesas enen as wc can, 

TheKing yvil alwaiestumke him in our dept. 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied. 

Till he hath found a time repay vs home. 

And fee already,how b e doth beginne 
To make v.s (hangers to bis lookes oflowe, , 
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fiot> He does, he does/weele be reueng’d «n him. 

JVor, Coofin,Farewel. Nofurthergo jnthis. 

Then 1 by Letters dial direft your courfe 
VVhen time, is ripe, which will befuddcnly; 

He ftealcto Glendower,and loe,Mortimcr, 

VVhcre you and Douglas,and our powers at once. 

As lwilfaftiionitjihal happily mestc, 

To beare our fortunes in ourowne llrongarmes. 

Which now we hold at much vneertainty. 

Nor. Farewel good brother,we fhal thriue^ truft. 

Not. Vwcle adeujOlct thehoures befhorc, 
Tilifields,andBlowes,and grones applaud our fport, Exeunt', 
Enter a Carrier reitha lantcrne in his band. 

I far. Heigh he, An it benotfoureby theday,Ilcbchangd, 
Charles waine is ouer thenewchininey,and yetour horfe not 
packt.VVhatO filer? 

Oft. Anon, anon* 

i far. IprctheeTom,beat cuts faddle,putafewflockesin 
the point, p oore iade is w rung in the with«rS,out ot al ceile. 

Enter another farrier . 

i Car Pcafeandbeanefareasdankehereasadogj&that 
is thenext way. to gjue poore iades the bots : this houfe is tur- 
nedvpfidcdowne lince Robin Ollier died* 

1 C<ir Poore fellow neuerioycdfIncetheprice< of oats rofe, 
it was the death of h im. 

2 far' Ithinkethis bethc molt vilanoushoufein all Lon* 
don roade for fleas,I am flung like a tench, 

1 far, Likeattnchfby themalfcthereisnerea kingchri- 
ften could be better bit, then Ihauebinfinccchefirft cockc. 

2 Car, Why,they willallow vsnere a iordaine^dc then wee 
leakcmyour chimney, and your chamberdie breeds fleas like a 
loach. 

i Car. W.hat Oftler,comcaway';and be hangd , come, aw ay 

a Car. I haue a gammon of Bacbn,aiid twb razes of gi hger, 
to b c deliuered as far as Charing Ci offe, 

a C<jr, Gods body, the Turkies in rny Panicr are quite 1 ftar- 
•ued: .whatOlllerfaplagu on thec,kaft thouneuer an eycintby 
: head?canftnatheare,dc c were not es' good a deed as urinke to 

Ci breake 
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brcake the pate on thec,I am a very villaine, com &. be hangd, 
haflno taithin theef 

Enter Gads-bill. 

Gadshill Good morrow Carriers whatsaclocke? 

Car. lthinkcitbc twoacloclc. 

Gad, I prethce iendme thy lanteme,to fee my gelding in the 
ftablc. 

1 CVrr.Nay by godfofr, Iknow a trickeworthtwoofthatl 

faith. 

Gad. Lprethec lend me thine, 

2 far. l,whcn ) canlltell i lend me thy lanteine ( quoth he j 
m. rry Ik fee thee hangd fii ft. 

Gad. Sirra Carver , what time doeyou meane to come to 
London? 

2 fa r . Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee- Come neighbour MugeS, weele callvp the Gentlemen, 
they wila long wit' company, for they haue great charge. 

Enter C hamberlame. Exeunt 

Gad W hat h o.-C hamberlain e. 

faa < , At hand quoth pick, purfe. 

Gad, T hats cuen as f;ure.,as at hand quoth the Cambcrlaine 
for ehbu varied no more f rom picking of purfe? ,thengiuing 
direction doth from laboring:thou lay ell theplcthow, 

(ham. Good morrow mailer Gad-fhill.it holds currant ihatl 
toldyouyefter night, thers a branckehnin the wildest kent, 
hath brought chrechundred marked with him in gould,! heard 
him tell it to oneofhiscornpany.laftnightat fuppcr,akindeof 
Aidror, one tha t hath abundance ofehargetoo. Godknowes 
•whatjthey are vp already ,and call for egges & butter, they will 
away prefently. 

Gad. Sirja,if they meet not witKSaint Nicholas clarkes ,U« 
giuethee thisnecke. 

C^.No,I{e.nopeofitjLpray theekeepe thatfor thehang* 
qxin,forlknow thou worfhipeftSaint Nicholas, as truelyas 
a man of fallhood may. 

Gad .What talked thou tome of the hangman? if I hangjU® 
make, a fatpaire ofgaJJbwe? : for if I. hang ,old , fir John hangs 
vvithm c.&thoHknovvft he is no ftarulmg, tut, there are other 

Troian* 
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Troians that thou dream’ ft not of, the which for fportfakeare 
content to do the pr©felfion,fcme grace, that would (if matters 
(hauld be lookt into Jtor their ow n credit fake make al whole: 

I am ioined with no loot-land rakers,no long fraffe fixpenny 
Ankers,non of thefe mad muftachio purple hewd malcworms, 
but with nobility,5ctranquilhty,Burgomafters & great Oney- 
ersjfuch as can hold in fuch as will fti ikefooner thenfpeake,& 
fpeakefoonerthen drinke,and dnnkefooner then pray, &) et 
(Zounds) 1 he, for they pray continually to their faint the Com 
mon-wealth, or rather not pray to her,but pray on her,for they 
ride vp and dow neon her,and make her thejrbootes, 

Cham.. Whatjthe Common-wealth their bootes? willhehold 
e ut water in fouleway? 

Gad, She wil, fisc will, iufticc hath liquord her: weftealeas 
ina calHeeockfiue.wehauethereceitof Fernefeede,we walkc 
inuifible 

.Cham. Nay Jay my faith, Ithinkeyouarc morebeholdingto 
thenightthento Fernefeeddoryour walking inuifible. 

Gad, Giuc me thy hand, thou ftialt haue a fhare in our purchafe 
as I am a true man, 

C/ww.Nay,rather.letme haue it,asyou areafalfetheefe. 

Gad. Go to y hsmo is a common name to all membidth e oilier 
briugmy Geldingout of the liable, fare wellye muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince ,Voines y and Peto &c, 

Poinej , Come flicker, lhelter ,1 haue ren, oued Falftalffes 
horfe,and hefrets like a gum’d Veluet. 

Prmre. Stand clofe, Enter palttalffe. 

F*/.Poine$,Poines,and be hangd Poines, 

7 rtnee. Peace yc fat-kidney d rafcall,what. a brawling doe’ft. 
thoukeepe? 

Pal. Wh atPoines,//*/? 

fr/ijre.rleis walktvpto thetop ofchehrHtJle go feeke him 

Pal. I am accurft to teb in that theeues company , the rafeal 
hat-hreinouedmyhcrfe, andtyedhim Iknow not where , jfl. 
trauelbut fburefooteby thefquirehmherafoote,Ilhal break 
tnywindc » Well , I doubt not but to dye a faire death for all. 
this, if 1 1 cape hanging for killing that rogue,! haue torfw orne 
hn company homely any time this xxii.y etre and yet I am be* 

C. V witcht. 
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witclit with.cherogucs,company;Iftaerafcall hauenoto-ui,,, 
me medicines to makeme loue him, lie be hangd.lt couldnotbe 

elfe, I hauedrunkc medicines, Seines, tiafia plague vponyou 
bo th. Bard pH* Pcto, lie ftarue ere lie rob a too te further, and 
t’were not as good a deede asdrinkc to turne true man, and to 
Icau thefe rogues; [am the verieft varlet that euer chewed with 
a tootli:eight yeards or vneuien ground is threefcore and ten 
miles afoot with me : and the ftony hearted villaines know it 
•well mough,a plague vpon it when theeues cannot be true one 
toanotber. 

They rvhiJUe, 

■Whevy ,a plague vpqn you.a!l,giue me my horfe , you . rogues 
giuememyhorfeand behnngd. ° 1 

Trine Peace yefat guts , ly. e downe, lay thine eare clofeto 
the ground, and lift if thou Can heare the tread of Traucllers. 

Faif. H aue you any leauers to lift me vp againc being down? 
zbloud lie not beare mine owne fleilr fo farr afoot againe, for 
all the coyne in thy fathers Exchequer i.whac a plague meant 
yetocoltmethusf 

Prince Thou ly eft, thou art not colted, thou art vncolted- 
Falj. I prethee good Prince hWJidpe me corny horfcjgood 
JCings fonne. 

Prince. Qat you rogue, ffiall I be your Off ler. 

Ealf, Go hangchy feltein thine own heirc apparant garters: 
if I betane, lie peach for this : and 1 haue not Ballads made on 
all,& fung to filthy tunes, let a, cup of fack be my poifonnvhen 
ieaft is fo, forward, and afootc too,I hate it. 

Enter Gads -hill 

Gad Stand. Fal. Sol do agamftrny wil. 

Points. O tis our fctter,I know his voicciBardol what newes? 
Ear. Cafeyec,cafe yee,on with your vizards ,thers money 
pf die Kings commingdowne the hill , tis going to the Kangs 
exchequer. : 

Faif. You lie you rogue, tis going to the KingsTauerne, 
Gad, There’s enough tomake vs ah 
Fat. Tobehanged. 

Prince, You fourefiiall front tbem in the narrow laneiNed 
P ; oincs 5c I will walke lower uf they fcape from your encoun* 
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ter, then they light on vs- 

Teto But how many be they of thenjj 
Gad: Some eigh'tjor ten. 

Falf. Zounds, wil they not rob vs? 

Trince. What! a coward Sir lohn Pawnchf 
Fal(i indeed! amnotlohn of Gantyour Grandfather , but 
yet no co ward, Hal. . . 

; Prince Welfiweele leaue that to the proofe* 

Poines Sirralackjthyhorfeftandes behind the hedge,when 
thou needefl him, there thou llialt finde him: farewell, & ftand 
f^Novv cannot I ftrikebimiflfhouldbehangd. (faff. 
Prince Ned,wb ere are our difgtufes? 

Pokes Here hard by, ftand clofe. 

Faif, Now mymaifters, happy man behis dole, fay I,euery 
man to his bufinefl’e. Enterthelrauellers . 

Era. Come neighbour,theboy ftial lead our horfes downe 
the hiljWeele walke afoote a while,and eafe our leggs, 

Theeues Stand. Tra. Icfus blefle vs, 

Faif. Strike, downe with them.cut the villaines throates.* a 
horefon caterpillars ! Bacon fed-knaues, they hate vs youtb^ 
downe with then-, fleece them, 

7r^. OjWearc vndone,both we and ours,ftoreuer. 

Faif. Hangyegorbelliedknaues,areycvndone?noyee fa* 
chuffesjl would your florc were here:onbacons,on,whatyee 
knaue$?yeung men inuft line, you are grand Iurers, are yeef c 
Weeleiureyeeyfaith' ' . 

Were they job them and binde them : Enter 

the TrivCe andPotnes, 

Prince The theeues haue bound the true men : now could© 
thouandlrob the theeues, and go merrily to London, it wold 
he argument for a weeke,4aughte-r for a month,and a good reft 
for euer. 

Pomes Stand do fcVl hearer hem camming, ... 

Enter (he theeues againe. \ 

Faif.' Come my mailers, letvslhare , and then to horftf 
before clay .and the Princcand Poines be not two arrant cow* 
ai desjtheres no equity ftirring , tberes no more valour in thal 
Poincsjthan in a wild duck,- 
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• ntAs hy are (baring, the Prince and Point 

• Trin • Your money, jft vpon them, they aUruweaxvay, and fyf, 
Pom. Villames* after a blow or two runs away too, leu- 

^ uing the bootte behinde them. g 
Vrin. Got with much ealc.Now merrily to horferthc tljeeuet 
arefcatter<d,and pofl'eft wirhfeare fo ftrongly that they dare 
not meete each other, each takes hisfcllow for an officer, a way 
good Ned, Falftalffe fwcares to dear h.and lards the leane earth 
as he walkes along : wert not for laughing I fhouldpitcie him. 

Pomes How the lOgue roard. Exeunt , 

Enter HotJ fur folut .reading a lettet' 

But for mine owne part my Lord , / could bee well contented to bee 
therein refpebl of the loue l bears your houfe . 

He cpuld be cotented, why is he not then?in thercfpe&ofthe 
louche bcares our houfe: hefhowesin this, he loues his ovne •> 
ba^ne better then he loues our houfe. Let me fee lomemore. 

Thepnrpofe you undertake ts dander out. 

Whythats certauie,tis dangerous to take a cold , to fleepejto 
drinke,butl tel you(my Lord foolejoutofthis nettle danger, 
W 0 plucke this flower fafery, 

Tbepurpofejou Undertake it dangerous , the friends you haue named 
Vncertawejtbe timeitjelfe vnfortcd,a»d your whole plot Weight for 
the counterpotfe of fo great an oppofttion. _ . 

Sayyoufosfay you fo.l fay vnto youagaineyou area mal- 
low cowardly hinde,and you ly erwhatalacbbraine is thisfby 

the Lord our plot isagood pldt,as euer was laid, our fnende 
true 5c coftantia good plot, good fnends,&ful of expcflatio. 
an excellet plot, very good f riends i what a froftie fpiri ted rogue 
is this? why, my Lord ofYorke commends the ,plot,5e the gene 
rail courfe of the A&ion.Zounds & I were now by this raical, 

I could brainehim with his Ladies fanne .Isthere notmy a " 
ther, my vnclc, andmyfelfe, Lord Edmund Mortimer, my 
Lorde ofYorke, 5c Owen G 1 endowed there not behdes the 

Dowalas'haue I not al their letters to meet me in armes by the 
ninth of the next month, andare they not fom of their i et or. 
ward already rw hata pagan rafkall is this,and mfadcl. iria,) 

£h all fee nowin very finecritie offeai e and cold hearted « 
thcKing,and lay open al our proceedmgeS .0,1 could diu 
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v f c if c gc <ro to buffets, for mouing fuch a dilli of skim milk® 
with fo honorable an aftion.Hang him, let him tellthc King> 
we are prepared - 1 will let forward to night, Snterhu Lady. 

How now Kate, I muft leaue you within thefe two houres* 
Lady O my good Lord,why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
Abanifhc woman from my Harries bed; 

Tell mc,fweet Lordjwhatis’t that takes from t hee 
Thy ftomack,pleafure,andthy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh bloud in thy cheekes? 

And giuen my trcafurcs and my rights of thee 
To thickeyd muling, and curlt melacholly? 

In my faint (lumbers, I by thee watcht, 

And heard theemurmure tales ofyron warres, 
Speakctearmcsofmanagcto thy bounding fleed. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkt 
Of (allies, and retires, trenchcSjtents, 
Ofpallizadocs,fromier$„parapets, 
Otbafilisks,ofcanon,culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome.and of fouldiers flaine, 

Andall the current, of a heddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fobeftird thee in thy fleepe, 

That beds of fwcat hath flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame. 

And inthy face ftrangc motions haue apeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

On fome great fbdaiae haft.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauybufines hath my Lord in hand, 

And 1 muft know it,elfe he loues me n ot. 

Hot what ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. Hcis,my Lord, an houreagoe. 

Hot. HathButler brought thofehorfes from the fheriffef 
Ser. Onehorfe,my Lord, he brought euen now. 

Hot. What horfe/aroane?acrop earc,isitnotf 
Ser. It is my Lord, 

B H fit ’ 
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Hot, That Roane Ihal be my throne , 

.ft raj gift.-® riperance,bid Buflei leadhm 
La t \#m heare. y ou my lord, 
ids/-. Whatfaicll thou my Lady? 

La. Vv hacisit carries you away? 

Hot W hy,my hqrle(,my louej my horfe. 

Itf.Out you madheddedapeja weazell bath not fueled -1 
offykonejasiyou are colt with. In faith Hi: know your b,!fjn 1 

Li an y, that I wilzX fear,ray.brptherMortirafcrdotb Hir abort 
his titled hath font for you to line hisente*prife,butify ou J 
Hot. So farafootejlhalbe weary,louc. / 0 

I^ 4 Come i comp,you Paraquito^anfwsre mcdiredh' vnto this 
queftio that I ihalnskeiin faith He break thy little finder p lJr , 
ry,and if thou wile not tell me all t hinges true. 

Hot. A way, away you triflerjoucslloue thee not 
I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with mamroetSjand to tilt with lips, 

Wemuft hauebloudienofesjandc'racktcrow’nes, 
Andpaftethem curranttoojgodsme my horfe; 

What fail! thou Kate; what would!! thou hauc with me? 

La. Do you not loue me?do you not indeede? 

Weljdo not thpnifpr ; fince ypulpue me not, • 

1 will not loue my felfe.Do yqu not Joue me? _ ‘, U A 

IS ay, tel medfyoufpeake inieaft.or no? ; 

Hot. Come wilt thou fee njfiride? 

And when J am a horfeback,I wil lvyere, 

I loue thee infir, ftelyyButharke. you Kate, 

I muft nut haue you henceforth;, <j,ue{!ion me> 

VVhitherlgornorrciafonw’hereabout;;) 

Win th cr 1 null! ,1 niu llrand to concl ude, 

T his cucning muff lleaucy ou Gentle Kate: 

I knovvyou wife,bu.tyetno farther wife, 

Tlien H arry Percies vvife conftanir, you are t ; 

But yet a woman anc! <or fecrecy. 

No lady clofef 4 for- 1 wil beleaue. 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou do ft not know J 
Andfo far wil I truft thee, gentle Kate. 

La, How/ofarJ 



Well J will backe him 
n forth into the parke. 
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l\qt. Not an inch furtherzbut harks you Kate, 

VVhither 1 go, thither 1M11 you go too: 

Today will X ietforth,to morrowyott; 

Will thiscontencyou Kate? 

Ladj Itmuft of force. Exeunt] 

Ent'r Vrince andVoines. 

Pri«rc,N e d j p r c ; h e e c o rn e out of chat fat roome,& lend tltec 
thy hand to laugh a little. 

Paines Where haft bin Hal? 

p tin. With three or fourelogger-heads, amongft three or 
fourefcorc hogf-heads. I haue founded the very half firing of 
humility. Sirra, lam fworne brother to a ieafh of drawcrs,and 
can call them all by their chviften names, as T om, Dick e, and 
Francis: they take it already vpon their frluation,that though I 
bebutprince®t WaleSjVctlam theKingofcurtefic,£ctel me 
flatly I am not proud lack , like Palftatfe, butaConnthian,,a 
lad ofmettall.a good boy f by the Lord fo they call in. -c) and 
when Lam King of England, 1 fhall camand all the good lads 
inEaitclieape.They cal drinking decpe,dyingfcatlct,& when 
you breathm your, watfing, they cry hem, and bid you play it 
off. To conclude,! amfo good a proficient in one quarter pf, 
anhourc ) thatIcan drinke with any Tinkarinhisownelan- 
guage,during;my life. ltel theeNed, thou haft 1®(1 much ho- 
nour thatthou wertnotwith me inthisaiftionjbutfweetN ed: 
to fwceien which name of Ned , 3 giue thee this peniworth of 
fugar,clapteuen now into my hand, by an vnder skii>ker ,ene 
thatiieyerfpakeothaEngbfliin lmiife,than eight £hi!lings& 
fKepence,and you arc Welcome, with this fhril adi tion,anone, 
anonfirjskore a pint of baftard in thclxalfe moone , or fo. But 
Nedjtodnueaw’ay time til falftalffe corned prethccdothou 
flandinfome by r®ome, while I queftion my p uny drawer, to 
P at e,K ! Ee gauems the fugar and doc neuerfeaue, calling 

lancis^hat nis.talcto memay bee nothing but, andnefffeppe 
ah dc, and lie fliew thee a prefen t. 

Voltes Francis. 

Lrince - Thou art perfe cr. , > 

Eranc|j., Enter drawer ( llalfe] 

frfw.Anoneanon e fir; looke doyvne into the I 5 omgarnet, 
D z Lrmu 
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Prince Come hither Francis. Francis My Lord. 

Frince How ]ong haft thou to ferue, Francis; 

Francis Forfooth fiue yecres, and as much as to 

Potties Francis, 

Francis A none,anone hr. 

Prince Fine yecres, berlady a long leafe for tiie clincking of 
pcwtcrjBut Francis, dareft thou befo valiant, .is to play the 
coward with thy indenture, and fhe w it a fairepaireof heeles 
andrunnefromit. 

Francis O Lord fir, Ilebe fwornc ^pon all bookes in En<>. 
land i could find in my heart,. 

Poines Francis, Fr*w« Anon fir. 

Prince How old art thou,Franci s ? 

Francis Let me fce,about Michaelmas next I fhal be 

Poines Francis. 

Francis Anonelir,pray you flay a little my Lord. 

Prince Nay but harkeyou Francis fox thclugar thougaueft 
me,t’wasapeny worth, waft not? 

Francis G Lord, 1 would ithad beenetwo, 

prince I wilgiue thee for it, a thoufand pound, askerace 
when thou wilt, and thou fhalt haucir. 

< Foines Francis. Francis A ! honc,anone. 

Princes hnoncFranci-'i No Francis , but to morrow Francis: 
Or Francis, on thurfeday or indeede Francis , when thou wilt; 

Blit Francis. 

Francis My L ord. 

Prince Wiltthourobbthis I each erne icrkin,cri flail button 9 
not-pated, agat ring, puke flocking, caddice garter, fmoothe 

tongue,Spamftipowch? .. 

F rams O Lord fir, who do you ineane? 

Prince Why tlyen your browne baftardis your onely 
drinkc;for looke you Francis, your white cariualTe doublet will 
fulley. In Barbary fir,it cannot come to fo much. 

Francts VVhat fit? Femes Francis. 

Frince Away yourogue,doft thounocbearethemcall? 

®, Heere they both callhtmjhe dravnr Bands anoaied , nolhnonwi 
which xv ay to qoe. £nl er Vintner. 

Vm,V Vhat,ftand£l thou ftil,& hcarft fuch a callingflooke 
* " ca 
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t0 the thefts within.My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe a dozen 
more are at the doorc,fhall I let them in? 

Prin. Let then alone a while, & then open the doore: Points. 

Poines Anon, anon hr. . Enter poines. 

prinec Sirra, Falftalfteandtherefteofthethceuesare atthc 
doore, lhall we be merry? 

As merry as Cricketes.my lad, but harke yec.what cun- 
ning match hauc you madepwith this left of the Drawer? come, 
what's the iffue? 

Pm. I am now of all humors, that haue fhewed themfelues 
liumorSjfincetheold dates of goodmanAdam, to the pupil I 
ageofthisprefent twelueaclocke at midnight. What’s a clock 
Francis? 

Francis Anon, anon fir. 

Brin. Thateuer thisfellow ftiould hauc fewer words thena 
Parrat,&yet thefonneof awoman, Hisinduftry isvp ftaires 
and dovvneftaires,his eloquence the parccll of a ieciconing.1 
am not yet of Percies mind,the Hotfppr of the North , he that 
kils medomefixeor feuendozenof Scotsatabreakfaft,wafhe$ 
his handes,& fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want ' 
Worke,OmyfweetHarry,fayesfhc!how many haft thou kild 
to dayiGiuc my Roane borfeadrench(faies hejand anfwers, 
fomefourteene,an houreafter:atrifle,a trifle. Ipretheecallin - 
Falftalffe,lle play Percy, and that damndc Brawneftiallplay 
Dame Mortimer his wife, Rissoiiks the drunkard: cal in Ribs, 
callinTallow. 

Enter Fa/fta/jfe . 

Poines Welcome Iacke,where haft thou beetle? 

Fal. A plague ofal cowards I fay,and a vengeance tGO^mar- 
fyand Amen : giuctneacupoffackboy . E’re 1 lead this life 
long, lie fowe neathcrftockes,and mend them, and foote them 
too.Aplague of all cowards, Giueme-a cup of lacke,‘rogue, is 
there no vertue extant? he drinktth. 

c Pm. Didftthou neuer fee Titan kifteadilh of butter, piti-'- 
full harted F itaii that melted at thcfweetc tale of the funne-if 
thou didft, then behold that compound.' 

D-| Fa0 
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Y.al Y ou rogue.hecres hmemihisfacketoo, there is nothin* 
butrogery tobefoud in vrlianousman,yet a coward is vvodc 
then a cup offaqk with lime in it. A villanous coward. Go thy 
\vaiesoldIacke,die\vhe thou wilt,ifmahood, goodniahood 
lie not forgot vpon theface ofthe earth , then am 1 a lhotten 
herringithereliues not three good men vnhangd in England 
& one of them is fat,«Se giowes old,God helpe the while,ibad 
world I fay,l would 1 were a weauer, 1 could fing pfalmes ,or 
any thing, A plague of al cowards,lifay Hill. 

PWk.How now, Wollack. what mutter you? 

Fa/. Akingsfonjif I do not beat thee out of thy kin°domc 
wi th adagger of lath.Sc driue all thy fubieftes afore thee like a 
ilock of wildegeefe,Ile ncuer vvearehaireonmy facemore veu 
Prince of Wales. 

1 Vi». Why you horfon round man, w hats the matter; 

F al. Are.you not a coward} anfwere me to that, and Poines 
thcic. 

Pot** Zounds yce fat paunch,an d ye cal me coward, by the 
Lord, lie Itab thee. 

Pa/. 1 call thee coward ? lie fee thee damnde ere I call thee 
coward,butIwouldgiueatlioufaQdpounde‘J couldcrunneas 
faff as thoucanlf.You are flraight enough in thefholders.yon 
car e not who fees your backe: call you that backing ofyour 
friend es}a plague vponfuch ba eking: giue mee, them that iviil 
£icemc;gtue me a cup of facke.I am a rogue if 1 drunke to day, 
Pr/.O vil|aine,thy lips arc fearfewiptfinee thou dpinktUalf. 

Pa/. All’s one for. that. He driril^th, 

A plague of al cowards ft il fay I, 

Pn.Whats thematter} 

F <r/. Whats the matter? here be foureofvs hauetaneathou* 
find pound this morning. 

Vrin. Where isiti lackc,whercisi:^ 
b al. Where is irlJaken from vsitis: a hundred vppon poore 
foureofvs. 

P riam What,a hundred mail? I 

Pal. I am a rogue, if 1 it' ere not at halfe fword, with a dozen 
of them two houres together. l,haucfcaped bypayradc, l^u 
eight times thru It duongluhcdoubleglour through thched* 

mv 

d 



Henry the frnth, 

my buckler cut through and through, my fwnrdhackt liken 
hand law, eccefg»um.L ntucr dealt bertcrfince 1 wasan.ugall 
wouidnotdoe. A plague of a! cowards, let them fpeakcyif they 
fpeake more or Mle then truth, they are villaines,dc thefonnes 
ofdarknede. 

gad. Speake.firs bow was it: 

Reft. Wefouiclet vpon (omedozen, 
fa l ft • 5 ixteene,at lead, my Lord. 

Reft-, And bound them, 

Pe to. No,no,they were not bound. 

Fa/, You rogue they Were bound,cucry man of them, oi l 
amalevv elfe,and l brew lew. 

Refs. As we were fharing/ome 6 or 7 frefh mefet vpovs. 
Fail, And vnbound the red, and then cor.iein the o ther, 

Prince What,foughtyee with them all} 

IV. Ah? I know not whatyeecallall: butiflfoughtnot 
with fifty ofthem,I am a bunch of radifh : if there were not 
twobr three and fifty vpon poore old Iacke,then am I no two 
leg’d creature, 

Pwff.Pray God, you haue not rmmhered fome of them. 
Fal. Nay, that’s paftpraingfor , Ihaue pepper d two of 
the. Two I am fure I haue pavedjtwo rogues in bnc krom futesr 
I tel theewhat,Hal,ifl tell tlieealie,fpitteinmy face*, cal mec 
horfe/thou knowed my oldc wardcjhere 1 lay, and t lius I bore 
my poingfoure rogues in buckrom let driue "at me. 

P»». What ,fourc? thou faid’d but two,cuennow. 

Fal Foure,Hal,l told thee foure. 

Pomes 1,1, he faid fourc, 

ai. Thefefourecamcallafrongandmainely thrudatmeej 
maueno moreadoe,buttookealthcirfeuen pointsin my tat 
get, thus. r ' 

re but foure euen now. 
fuites. 

.orlamavillaineelfe, 

, we dial hau e more anon. 

Pr«.I,and marke thee too,Iackc. 



In buckrom. 

Vwes I,foure,in buckrc 
W. Seuen^by rhcle hill 
i m.Prethec let him aloi 
r*l. Docft thou henrr> nn 
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Val. Do fo,foi- itis worth the liftningto , thefcnincinBuc- 
krom,that 1 told thee of. 

P r«». So, two more already. 

F al. Their points being broken, 

P nines Downe fell his hofe. 

Frf/.Began to giumegroundibutl followed me clofe, came 
ha foote and hand, 5c with a thought, feuen of thecleuen 1 paid. 
Priv. O monftrous! eleuenbuckrom men grown outoftwo! 
fal, Butas the diuell would hauc it, three mif-begotten 
knaues,inkendal grecne,came at my backe,and let driueatme 
forit wasfodarke, Hal, that thou couldft not fecthyhand. 

P rtn. T hefe lyes are like the father that begets them,grofle 
as a fnoutaine,ope palpable. Why thou clay-braind gutsthou 
kn otty-pated look, thou horfonobfccnc greafie tallow catch, 
F<*/. Whatfartthou mad? art thou mad$ isnotthetruth the 
truth? 

Prin, Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendall 
grcene,when itwasfo darkethou couldft not fee thy hand. 11 
corretell vs your reafon,What faieft thou to this/ 

Pom. Gome,your reafon Iacke, yourreafon. 

F*/. What, vpon compullion?Zoundes,andIwereatthe v 
ftrappadojor al the racks in the world, I would not tel you on 
compulfion.Giue you a reafon on compulfio? if reafons were 
as plenty as blackebcrries, I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion,I. 

P rm. Hebe no longer guil tie of this finne. Thisfanguine 
coward, this bcd-preflen,.this horfe»back-breaker, thishuge 
hilofflcfh. 

F*/.Z.bloud you ftarueling.youelfskin.you dried neats tong, 
buls*pizzel,you ftockefilh: O for breath to vtter ! whatislike 
thee?you taylers yard,you iheath,you bowcafc, you vile fen- 
ding tuckc. 

Pr«*,Wel>breath a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tired thy felfe in bafe coinparif6s,hearc mefpeak but thus 
P <m, Marke,lacke, 

Prs'.Wc two,faw you foure,f«t on foure,& bound them,* 
were matters of their welth:marke now how a plame tale flia 
put y ou downerthen.did wee two fet onyoufoure, and with 1 
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word,outfac’t you from your prize,& haue it a yca,& can fiaev? 
it you herein the houfe.& Faiftalft'e, you carried your guts a» 
wa y as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, & roared for mercy, & 
ftill run dcroare, as eueri heard bul.<*alfe.Whataflaue art thou 
to hack thy fvsord as thou haft don?& then fay it was in fight. 
What tncke? what dcuice i what (farcing hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee fro m this ope ri and apparant (hame ? 

porn. Come lets hear e, Iacke what trickc haft thou now? 

F^/.By theLord,I knew ye as weias he that made ye. Why 
heareyoupay matters, was it for me, to kil theheire apparant? 
(hould If urne vpon the true Princdwhy, thou knoweft l am 
asvalianta^Herculesibutjbewareinftinfte , the Lion will not 
touch the true Prince,infl:m<ft is a great matter . I was a coward 
oninftinft,I fhall thinke the better of my felfe, & thee, during 
my life;I,for a valiant Lyon,andthou,foratrueprince : but, 
by the Lord,lad$,Iam glad you hauefhc money.Hofteirc,dap 
to the doores, watch to night, pray tomorrow, gallants, lads, 
boyes, hearts of gold, al the titles ofgoodfellowfhipp come to 
you , What fhall we be merric,tTiall wee haue a play extem- 
pore*’, 

?//«.Content,5c theargumentflial be,thy running away. 

F<f/,A,no more of that Hal,& thou lontlmeSaterhofiep. 

Ho. OIefu,my Lord the Princel 

Pm How now my Lady the hoiteffe ( whatfaift thou to me? 

H». Marry, my L.there is a noble man of the court,at doors 
Would fpeake with you:he faies,he comes from your father, 
f ®* ue hima>much,as willmake him a roy a 11 mankind 
lend him back againe to my mother, 

Fal, Whatmannerof man is he? 

An old man* 

P<«/.What doth grauitie out ofhis bed at midnight ? Shall ! 
gi ue Jura his anfwcre? ‘ ° 



di/ hrs.birladyyou fought faire,fo did you Peto, fe 

you x5ardol,you are Lyons too,you ran away vpon inftinch, 
^OU wrl [not touch the t rue Prince, no fie, 

^.Fait h,I ran when I faw others runne. 








Vrince, 
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P ri.'i aUh,tcl me now in carneft,how came Falftalffs fword 

foHackt? 

Veto Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and faid hee would 
fweare truth out ofEnglapd. but hee would make you beleeuc 
it was doneinfightjandperfwaded vstodo the like. 

^kr.Yea,and co tickle our nofes with fpearc-grafle.tomake 
them bleede,andthento befluLberour garmcnteswithit,and 
fweare it was the blond of true men.l did that I did not thisfe. 
uen yeeres before, l blufht to hcare his monftrousdeuifeis 
. P rin. O villaine thou it ole (l acup ot fackc eighteene yeeres 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and euer lince thou haft 
Jbluiht extemportyhou hadft lire and lwo rd outlay fide, & yet 
thou rand away; what mltmft hadil thou torn? 

Bar. My Lord , do you fee thele meteors? doeyou behold 
thefeexhalations? i'nnce Ido, 

* Bar. What thinke you they portend? 

S J- rm. Hot li;:cr$,and cold pur fcs. ; . 

"Bar. Choler,my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Enter Falftatjfe. 

Pm.Mo.ifrightly taken, halter . Hcrcicomes leanelacke,here 
comes bare-botie:how now my fweetcreaturc of bobalfhov? 
long is’t agOjIack, fince thou lavveft thine owneknee? 

pal. My owne knee i when I was about thy yeeres (Hal) I 
yjasnot an Eagles talent in the wafhl could haue crept into a« 
ny Aldermas thumbe ring: a plaguoffighing<Sc griefe,it blows 
a man vp like a bladder. There’s villenous nevves abroad, heere 
was fir iohnBraby from your farher;you mull to thecourtin 
the morning.That fame mad fellow of the North, Percy, &hee 
of Wales that gaue Amamon the baftinado , & made Lucilcr 

cuckold, fkfwore the deuill his true licgercanvpontheCroflc 
ofa Welch hooke.-what a plague call you him? 

Poin. 0,G!endower. . .. v 

Pal, Owen, Owen, the fame, and his fonne in law Morti- 
mer, andolde Northumberland, and the fprighty Scot ot 
Scottes,Do wglasjtliat runnes a horfe-back vp a hill pcrpendi* 

P rin. He that rides at high fp cede, and with a piftoll killcsa 
iparrow flying, p / 
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Pal. You haue hit it. 

\>rin. So did he neuer the fparrow, 

Pal. Well, chat rafeal hath goodmetallinhim, hee will not 
runne. 

prince Why whatarafealartthou then,lo praife him fo fer 
running? • 

Pal , A hoi febacke{yc cuckoe)but afoote he vvil not budge 
afoote. 

Prince Yes lack, vpon iiiftinff, 

Fal. 1 grant yc, vpon inllin&jwel, he is there too,and one 
Mordake,and a thoufand blew caps more.ff'orcesltr is ftolne 
away to night, thy fathers beard is turnd white with the news, 
you may buy land no w as cheapc as (linking muckrell. 

Pm Then tis Jike,i f there come a note lun ,and thisciuill 
buffetting hold, we fhall buy maydenkeads as they buy hob- 
nailesjby thehundreds, 

F<t/.By the mafic lad, thou faift true , itislike wee fiiall haue 
good trading that way. but tell me Hal,artnot thou horrible a- 
feardjthou being heireapparant, could the world picke thee 
our three fuch enemies againe,as that fiend IJmvgks ^ that fpiris 
Perry, and that diuell GJendoveriittnot thou horrible afraidcf 
doth not thy blond thrill at it? 

Pm. Not a whit y faith,I lack fomeof thy inflinft. 

Fal, Wei, thou wilt bee horrible chidde to morrow whets 
thou coined to thy fathertifthou doe loue me, prattife an an- 
fwer. 

Pri». Doe thou (land for my father,and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life, 

F<s/. Shall ^content: this chaire ihallbemy ftate, this dag* 
germyfceptcr.,and this cufliion my crowne. 

Prwce.Thy llateis taken fora ioynd floole,thy golden feep 
terror a leaden dagger,and thy precious rich crowne,for apic- 
tifull bald crowne. 1 

P«l- Well, and the fire of grace bee not quite out of thee, 
»°w (halt thou bee moued. Giuemecacup offacke to make 
mine eyes looke redde, that it may bee thought I haue wept, 
vamp rpCake 1X1 P a ^ 0l ^ anci 1 Will doe it, in King farnfa/es 

E a Prince 
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Vmce Well, here is my leg, 

Fal, And here is my fpeech, fland afide Mobilities 
Ho. O Iefu,thisi$excellentfport, yfaith, 

Fal.V Veepenoc fweet Queene,for trickling teres are vain. 
Ho, O the lather, how how he holds his countenance? 

Fal. For Gods lake Lords, conuey my truftfull Qjacene. 
Fortearesdo (lop thefloud-gates of her eyes. 

Hor.OIelUjhe doth it as like one ©f thefc harlotry players, 
as euer I fee* 

YaL Peace, good pint«pot,pcace, good tickle braine. 
Harry,l do not oncly roamed where thou fpedell thy time: 
but alfo,how thou art accompanyed.For though the cainomil 
themoreit is trode on, the falter it growstyet youth, the more 
it is walled, the fooner it weares:thou art my fon,l h aue partly 
thy mothers word, partly my opinion, but chiefly, a villanous 
trick of thine eye, and a foolilh hanging of the nefather lip,' that 
doth warrant me. If then thou beefonneto inee, herejieth the 
point: why, beingfonae to me,art thou fo pointed at?lhallth'e 
blelled fonne of heauen proue a miciier, and cate blacke- ber* 
riesfa quellionnot to beaskt. Shall the Ion of England prou e 
athiefc,& take purfes? a queftion to be askt.There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou haft: often heard of,andit is known to ma- 
ny in our land.by the name of pitcb.Thispitchf as ancient wrio 
ters do report)doth defi]e;fo doth the company thoukeepeft: 
for Harry , now I doiiot fpeake to thee in drinke,but in tcares> 
notin plcafure.butiD paflionjnot in words onely.bu tin woes 
alfot& yet there isavertuousmanywhomlhaueoftennoted 
in thy company, but 1 know not his name, 
p rin. VV hat manner of man,and it like your Maieftie? 
F*/.A goodly portly manyiaith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
ful]laok,a pleafingeie andamolf noble cariage, Stas 1 think, 
hisagefomefifcy,or biriady, inclining to threefcore,and now 
I remeber me, his name is, Falftalffeflf that man (hold be lewd* 
ly giuen.he deceiucs me.For Harry,! fee vertuc in nislookes: 
if then the treemay bee knowne by thefriut,as the fruit by tnc 
tree*, then peremptorily I fpeake it, thereisvertue in that a - 
ltalffe,him keepe with,thereftbanilh: and tell me now, fho 
aiaughtie varlet^tell me 5 whcre haft thou bin thismonth#^ 
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Vrin. Doft thou fpeake like a king; do thouflandfo r mec 
and He play n# father. 

YaL Depofeme*, if thou doff it halfe fo grauely, fo maielh* 
tally both in word and matter, hang mec vp by the heeles for 
a rabbit fucker or a Poulters Hare, 

Pm. Well,hecre 1 am fet. 

\al And here I ftand,iudge my mailers. 

Priact Now,Harry,whence come you# 

Yal. My noble Lord,tromEaltcheape, 

YrineeThc complaints 1 heare ot thee, arc grieuous- 

Yah Zbloud my Lord, they arefalfemay: .He tickle ye fora 

v -yongPrince yfaith. . , , . „ 

P«». S wearell thou,vngracious boy#henccfortIi nere look 
on me,thoa art violently carried away from grace,there is a d£ 
uell haunts thee, in the likenefle ofanoldfat ma,atunofman 
isthv companion: why doll thou conuerfe with that trunkeof 
humors .that boulting hutch of beaftlineflc,that fwoln parcell 

ofdropfieSjthat huge bombard of facke, that lluftcloke bagof 
guts, that rolled Manningtree Oxe withthepuddinginhis 
belly, that reuerent vice, that gray iniquity, that father ruffian,- 
•that vanity in yeeres, wherein is he good? butto tallfackeand 
drinke itfwherin neat Si clenly, butcocarueacapon&eatit# 
wherein cunning,but in craft# wherin crafty, butin villany# 
wherein villanous, butinall thingesS wherein worthy, butin 
nothing; ' 

Yal. '’I would your grace would take me with you, whom 
meanes your grace# 

Yrnce That villanous abhominablemifleader of youth,Fal* 
flalffc that old w hite bearded Sathan. 

Yal. My Lord.thc man I know. Pri. I know thou doefh 
Fal, Blit to fay,I know more harme in hiin then in my felfe,. 
were to fay more then 1 knowtthat he is old,thc more the pit« 
tie,his white haires do witneffc it:but that he is, failing your re* 
uerence,awhoremafler,that 1 vtterly deny tiffack and fugar be 
a fault.God helpe the wicked-.if to be old and merry bee a fin, 
the many an old holl that 1 know, is dam’diif to be fat, be to bee 
hated, the Pharaos lean kine ar to-be loued.Mo,my .good lord, 
banilhPeto bani£h Bardol,banifh Poines,butfor fweete Iacke 

E 3 Falftalffe^ 
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Falftaljjfe,kinde Iacke Ealftalffc , true Iacke’Falftalffe, valiant 
lack hjdftalffe,and therefore more valiant, being as ftee is old 
Iacke ralftalfFe,baoifli not him thy Harries company , baniHi 
not him thy Harries company, banilli Plmnpe la clce, & banifli 
al tiie world. 

Prince Ido,IwilI . Enter Bardoli running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord/the Sherife, with a mofl mon- 
ftrous watch,isatthedore. 

Yal. Out you royue, play out the play. I haue much to fav 
in the behalfeof that Aalftalffe. 

Enter the Hoftejfe, 

Ho. O Iefu,my Lord, my Lord! 

%d -Heigh , heigh, t he diuellrides vpon a fiddle ftickewhats 

the matter; 

Ho . The Sherife and all the watch arc at the doore, they are 

Come tofearch thehoufe^fhallllctthemin; 

F <*/. Uoefl: thou heare.,HaH neuer call a true piece of golds 
counterfeit, thou art eflentially made, without fceining fo. 
Prince And thou a naturall coward without in limit . 
Fal.l deny your Maior,if you wil deny the Sherife, lop'fnot,' 
let him enter. If 1 become not a Cart as well as another man,a 
plague on my bringing vpilhopc I fhall asfoonebe Xtraogied 
with a halter as another. 

Prince . Goe hide thee behind the Arras/the reft walkevpa 
boue:now my maftcrs,for a true face and good confciencc. 

Fed.. Both which 1 haue had, but their dateis out, and ther« 
fore lie hide me. 

Prince Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherifc and the farrier. 

Prince Now mailer Sherife, what is your will with me? 
She. Firft, pardon me, my Lord, A hue and cry hath follow 
ed certaine men vnto this houfe. 

Prince What men? 

Sfw.Qneof them is well know*e,my gracious Lord, a groflc 
fat man. 

Car, As fat,a» butter, j 

Prince The man, 1 doeaflureyou isnot here 
£ or I my fclfcat this time ha ueimployd him: 

And 
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And Sheri ffe I will ingage my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwere thee or any man. 

For anything he fhall be chargde withal!. 

And fo let me intreat yo a leaue the houfe, 

Sher, 1 will my Lord,there are two Gentlemen 
Hauein this robbery loft 3 oo.markes. 

Pr.». It may be fo:if he haue robd thefe men 
He fhall bee anfwerable.-and fo farewell. 

S her. Good nightmy noble Lord* 

Pm, I thinke it is good morrow, is itnot; 

Indeed my Lord,Ithinkeubetwoa clocks. Exit. 

PmThisoyly rafcallisknowneas wellasPoule*: goe call 
him forth. 

PeM.FaHlalffejfaft a fleepe behind the Arras, and fnorting 
like a horfe. 

Prince, Hark,how hard hefetches breath, fearch his pockets: 
He (earcheth htr pockets, and findet h ct rtatne papers. 

Pm. What haft thou found; 

Ptfo.Nothing butpapers my Lord. 

Pm, Lets fee what be theyi.cade them* 

Item a capon 2 «s. 2 .d 

Itemfawce iiii*di 

ltem,facke,tv \'0 gallons. v.s.viii.d* 

Item anchaues and facke after fupper 3 .S.d.d, 

Item bread ob 

O monftrouslbut one half peniworth of bread to this into* 
krable dealeoffackeJwhat there is elfe,keep clofe,weeIc readc 
it at more aduantage:th ere let him fleep till dayplc to the court, 
in the morning, W c m uft all to the war$,aud thy place fhalbee 
honoFable.Ileprocuretliisfatrogueacharge of foote, and X. 
know his death will be a match of twelue fcore*,tkemoney fbat 
be paidebackcagaine with aduantagey be with me betimes in 
the morning,and fog®od morrow Peto. 

Pcto, Good morrow, good my Lord E xeunt 0 . 

i nler 'HotfpurJW orceBtr , Lord Lfliert inter 
1 Owen Glendowtr. . v 

Mor . Thefepromifti are faire,the parties fare, 

Atisf. 
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And our induttioti fullofprcfperous hope 
Hot Lord Mortimer, & coofin Glendower vvi!! .you fit down? 
and vncle Worcefter;aplague vponit.Ihaueforgotthemap, 
Glen. No, here it is, fitCoofinPercy, fit good Coofin Hot- 
{pur, for by chatnam.e, as oft as Lancalfer doth fpeakc of you, 
bis chcekc lo&kcs palc,and with a rifing fight he wifhethyou 
inheauen. 

Hot, And you inhelfiasoftasheheares Owen Glendow- 
erfpoke of. 

Glen, I cannot blamehim;at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen was full of firieihapes 
Of burning crellets , and at my birth 
The frame and f ou ndation ®f the earth 
Shaked like a coward, 

* Ho?. Why fi> it would hauc done at the fame, feafoiyfy our 
mothers cat had but kitte ned, though your felfc had neue’r bin 
borne. s : - 

Glen. I fay the earth did fhake when I was borne, 

Hof* And I fay the earth was not of my mind, 
Ifyoufuppofe,as fearing you, it fhooke. 

Glen. The heauens wereall on fire , theearth did tremble* 
Hot * Oh '.then the earth fhooke to feetheheauensonfire, 
And not in feare of your natiuitie. 
fjifeafed nature oftentimes hr eakes forth 
In ftrang eruptions, of the teeming earth 
ts with akindeofcollicke pinchtand vext , 
Bythcimprifoningofvnruiy vvinde v 

Within her wombe, which for inlargcment firming, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples do wne 
Steeples and mofgrowne Towers. At your birth 
Our grundam earth, hauing this diftemperattire, 

|npaffioB fhooke . 

Glen. Coofin, of many men 
I do not beare thefe crofingigiue me leaue 
To tell you once againe,that at my birth 
The frontof heauen was full offieric fhapes, 

Thcgoate* ran from the mountaines.and the heardes 
’WcreftrangelyrdamorQus to the frighted fields. 
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Thefe figneshauemarkt me extraordinary,' 

And all the courfes of my life do fh&v 
I am not in the roll of common men: 

Where is theliuing,clipt in withrhe fea 

That chides thebanks of England,Scotland, Wales 

Which c als me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bring himout,thatis but womans fonne, 

Can trace me in the tedious waies of Art, 

And hold me pacein deepe experiments . 

Hot. I thinkc there’s no raanfpeakes better Welfh, 

He to dinner, 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy, you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call fp^rits from the vafty deepe, 

Hof, Why,focan I,orfo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen, Why, I can teach you coofen to command thediuell. 

Hot. And I can teach thee coofe,to lhame the diuell. 

By telling truth.Tell truth and lhame thediuel, 

Ifthou haue power to raife him.bring him hither 
And lie be fwor ne,l hauepo wer to lhame him hence. 

Oh while you liue,tell truth and fhame the diuell* 

Mor, Come, come, no more of this vnprofitablechat. 
<//f»,Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againft my power ,thricefrem the banks ofVVyc, 

And Sandy bottomdei'euernc haue Ihenthim 
Booties home,and weather beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without bootes,and in fowle weather too; 
Howfcapcs he agues in the diuels name? 

Glen, Come, here is the Map,fhall we diuide our right. 
According to ourthreefold ordertane? 

Mor, The Arch- deacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equally? 

England from Trenc,and Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and £aft,is to my part afTignde, 

All weflward, V Valos beyond theSeuerne fhorf. 

And ail the fertile land within that bound, 

I o OwenGlendower:and dcarecoofe,toyou 
remnant Nor th ward, lyingoff from Tren t. 
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And our indentures tripartite are drawne 
'Which being fealed entercllfengcably, 

(A bufines that this night may execute:) 

To morrow coofen Percy you and I 
And my goodLordof Worceffer will fetforrh 
T o meet y our father and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs at Shre wfbury. 

My Father Glendower is not ready yet. 

Nor fhall wee need hi? helpe thefeloureteenedayesj 
Within that fpace.yqu may haue drawne together ? 

Your tenants, friendcs and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Chn, Alhorter timelhall fend me to you, Lords 
And in my conduit fhallyour Ladies come. 

Prom whome you now mull: fteale,and taken© lcauc 
For there will bea world of water Hied, 

V pon the parting of your wiues and you. 

Hot. Me thinkes my moicy North fronj Burtonlierc 
In quantify equals not one of yours: 

See, how this ruier comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the beft ofall my land, 

A huge hail eMoone,a monflrous fcantleoutt 
He haue th.e current in this place damd vp. 

And here the froug and liluer Trent fhall run, 

Inancw channell,faireand cuenly, 

It fhall not wind with fucb a deepc indent 
Torobmeofforichabottomehere. 

Gltn , Notwind?itfhall,itmufl,youfeeit doth.. 

M^r. Yea,butmarkehow he bcares his courfe,and runs me 
vp,with like aduantage on the other fide,gdding the oppofed 
continent,asmuch,as on the other fidc,it takes from you. 

IVor. Y ea,butalittlf charge will trench him here. 

And on this Northfide,win this cape of land 
And then herons ffraightand ctien. 

Hot. Jlehaue it fo,a little charge will do it. 

Glen. Ilenothaueitaltred. 

Hot . Will notyoui 
Glen. NOjUqr you fhall not. 

Hot. Who fhall fay sne nay? 
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glen. VV^hy, that will. 

Hot. Lctmenotvndcrflandyouthcn,fpeake it in welih. 
glen, lean fpeake Engli<h,Lor4,as wellasyou, 

Forlwas traind vp in the Engliih Court, 

W here, being but yong.I framed to the haj pc 
•Many an Engliih dittie,louly wcl. 

And gaue the tongue a helpeful ornament: 

A vertu that was neuer feene in you. 

Hot. Marry,and 1 am glad ofit.wjth al my heart, 

I had rather bea kitten and cry mew. 

Then one ofthefc famemiter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather heare a brafen canftick turnd. 

Ora dry wheelc grat on the axle-tree, 

And that would let my teeth nothing on edge. 

Nothing fomuch as minfing Poetry ; 

T 'is like the forc’t gate ofa Ihuf fling nag, 
glen. Come you dial haue T rent turnd. 

Hot. I donotcare,Ilcgiue thrice fomuch land 
To any weldeferuing friend: 

But in the way of bargaine,marke ye me: 

Ilecauillon the ninth part ofa heaire. 

Arethe indentures dra^nejfbalwebe gone? 

ight; 



Exit 



That 



a.c nduujc wnuer,and withaij, 
rcake with your wmes,of your departure hence 
i am a fraidemy daughter willrunmad, 
much fhe doteth on her Mortimer, 

fie, coofen Percy ,how you crofTe myfat 
Vv i. * cannot chufc fometimche angers me 
\ \ ithteHingmeoffhe Moldwarp andthe Ant, 

Uhhc dreamer Merlin and his prophecies.- 
And, of a dragon and a finleflfefifh, 

Aclip - wingd Griffin andamoulten Rauen 

ASf^ m ! L ! 00 ' andi ‘' a i»P‘n ! Ca.r ’ 

^ ndfocbadcakofskm'hkikamb^ fluffe. 

He heu” 1 " [a" ^ ^ tc ^ y° u what. 

In re ckl? C aft lcai ^ Pine houres, 

knmg v p the feucraildiuelsnames 
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That were hislackie$:l cried hum, and- well, go to , 

But markt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 
As a tyred borfe,a railing wife, 

Worfc then a fmoky ho ufe. I hadrathcr liuc 
With chtcfe and gailike in a wintmillfar, 

Thenffetde oncaus,and hauehitnialkcto me. 

In any fumtner houfein Chriftendofne. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 

In ft range concealments, valfeat as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable^ and as bounrif ull 
As mines of lndiasfhall I tell you, coofin. 

He holds your temper in a high refpett. 

And curbs himfelfe,euen ofhis naturall fcope. 

When you come croftc his hum or, faith he docs: 

I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might lo haue tempted him,as you hauedone. 

Without thetafteofdangerand reproofe: 

But do not vfe it oft,let me intreat you. 

Wor. In faith, my Lord, you are to wilfull blame. 

And finccyour comrninghithcr,haue done enough 
T o put him quit befides his patience: 

You muft needes leame,Lord,to amend this fault. 

Though fometimesit foewgreatnefTc, courage, bloud. 

And thats the deareft grace it renders you: 

Y et often times it doth prefent hafih rage. 

Defect of manners, want of gouerment, 

Pride. hautincfle. opinion jand difdaine. 

The leaft of which, banting a nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearrs,andleaues behinde a ftaine 
V pon the beuty of ait partes befides, 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 

Hot . Wei, I am fohoold, good manners beyourfpeede, 
Heer.e come your wiucs, and let vs take our leaue. 

Enter G ley, dower with the Ladies, 

Afor.This is the deadly fpight that angers me, 

My wife can fpeake no Englilh ,1 no wdfb. 

Glen . My daughter weepes, ftieele not part with y oU >^^ 
* 
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cheele be a fouldier too, iheele to the wars, 

Mor. Good father tell her, that fhe, and my Aunt Percy 
Shall follow in yourconduft fpeedily. 

Cjle ndowt r fpeakes to her in welfh ^nd (be anjweres 

him in the fame. 

Glen. She is defperat here* 

f peeuilhfclfe wild harlocry,one thatnoperfwauoncan doe 

good vp 7 *^ Lady fpeakes in welfh , 

GMor. I vndcrftand thy lookes, that prety welfh. 

Which thou powreft downe from thefc fwelling heauens, 

I am too perfeff in,and but for Jhame 
lnfuch aparley ihouldlanfwcre thee, 

7 he Lady againe in welfh. 

Mor. Ivnderftand thy kifles, and thou mine, , 

And thats afceling deputation: 

ButI will ncuer be a truant loue, 

Till I haue learnd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes welfh as fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queenc in a fummersbowrc. 

With rauilhing diuifion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, if thou melr, then will fhe runne mad. 

The Lady fpeakes againe in welfh. 

Mor. G, I am ignorance it felfe in this. 
glen. She bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downe, 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And fhe will ling the fang that pleafeth you. 

And onyour eyei.ids crowne the Godof fleepe, ; 

Charming your bloudwith pleafingheauinefle 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe, . 

Asis the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heaucnly harneft teeme 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eaft. 

Mor.\ Vith al my heart He fit and hearehcr fing, ; , 

By that time will our booke I thinkc be drawne. 

glen. Do fo,and thofe Mufitions that {hall play to you, ■? , 
Hang in the ay re a thoufand leagues from thence, 

Andftraight they flial behere, fit and attend. 

F 3 . 
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Hot. Come Kate, tljou art pcrfeftinlyitig downc* 
Come,quicke,qu;cke,that Imay lay my head in thv ian 

La, Oo, ye gicuty goofe, 1 ‘ ' 

The mufickeflayes, 

Hof, Now I perceiuc the djuell vnderffands Welch 
And tis no maniell heis fohumorous 
Biriady he is a good mufition. * 

La. J’hcn would you be nothing but muficali 
r ° r /-?, UarC a,to S ethcr gouernedby humors: 

Lielhl! ye thiefe,and heare the Lady finginWelfb, 

ot. I had rathe r heare Lady , my brache ho wle in Irilh, 
La m Would It hauc thy head broken? 

Hoe. No. 

L<*.ThenbcftilI. 

Hot. Neither t’ts a womans fault, 

Lrf.Now God heipethee. 

Hot To the Welth Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hr*, Peace.fhc lings, 

tt _ ^\ ere the Lady (ittgsaWelJhftttg. 
riot. Come,IJehaue your Long too. 

Lrf.Not mine in good footh.° 

Her. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fwearelikea com 
”p k , Cr ' wfe, not you in goodfpoth,andastrueasI line, 5 
as God ft all mend me, and as tore as day: 

Andgiueftfuch farccner furety , for thy oathes. 

As if rhou neuer walkft further then hmfbune: 
bweare me Kate,like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth. filling oath,andleaue in footh, 

Axiufu'ch p retell ofpepper ginger bread. 

To velnet gards, and Sunday Citizens, 

Come,fing, 

La. I will not ling. 

?7* Tl$ / he next way to turnetaylcr,or be ledbrcft teacher 
and the indentures he drawn,Ue away within thefez. hourcs, 
and lo. come in whenyewill. Exit, 

Ao ^ w ‘ C°me come^Lord Mortimer, you are as flow, 

As Hot, Lord Percy is on fire to go. 
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By this our booke is drawne,wecle but feale 
And then to horfe immediately. 

Mer. Wi th all my heart, SxeUtt, 

Enter theKmg^Prince of Wales andother. 
fKing. Lords giuc vs leauc,the Prince ofWalesandl 
Muft hauc fome priuate conference,but be neere at hand 
For we lhall prcfently haue neede ofyou. Exeunt Lords. 

I know not whether God will haue it fo. 

For fome difpleafingferuice I haue done, 

Thatin hisfccretdoome,outofmy bloud, 

Hee’lebrcedereuengement and afeourgefor met 

But thou doftin thepallages oflife 

Make me bcleeue,that thou art onely mark’t 

For the hote vengeance, and the rod ofheauea | 

Topunifh mymiftreadmgs. Tellmeclfe 

Could fuchinordinate and low defires, 

Such poore,fuchbare,fuchlcwde,fuchmeaneattempt$ 
Such barren pleafures,riidefocietie, 

Asthou artmatcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnesof thy bloud. 

And hold their leuellwith thy princely heart? 

Vrin. So plea fe yourMaiefty,I would I could 
Quit all offences with as cleare exeufe. 

As well as I am doubtleffe I can purge 
My felfe ofimany 1 am charg’d withalL 
Yet fuch «xtenuation let me beg, 

Asinreproofe of many tales deuifde. 

Which oft the eare ofgreatnes needes mull heare 
By finding pick*thanks,and bafe newes -mongers, . 

Imay for fome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred,and irregular 
Einde pardon onmy true fubmiflion. 

King. God pardon thee,ytt let me wonder , Harry 
At thy affections, w hich do. hold a. wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunceltors, 
f hy place in counfell thou haft rudely loft 
V v hich.by thy yonger brother is fupplide., 

And art almoft an alien to -the harts 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my blond. 

The hope and expe&ation ef thy time, 

Is ruin’djand the foulc of cuery man 
Prophetically do forcthmk thy fall: 

Had I fo lauilb ofmy prefence beene. 

So common hackneidin the eyes ofmen. 

So iUie andcheape to vulgar company, 

Opinion that didhelpc me to the crowne 
Had ftill kept loyall to pofleflion, 

And leftme in rcputeles banilhment, 

Afellow ofnomarkenorlikelihood. 

By becing fcldome fcene,I could not ftir 
But Jilcea Comet I was wondredat, 

Thatmen would tel their children, This is he: 
Others would fay,where,whichisBullingbrooke? 
And then I ftole all curtefie from heauen. 

And dreftmy felfeinfuchhumility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts: 
Loud fhoutes and falu cations from their tnouthes, 
Euen in the pi efence of the crowned king. 

Thus did I kcepc my perfonfrefh and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontificall, 

Ne’ re fcene,but wondred at, and fo my ftatc 
Scldome,bur fumptuouSjlhewed likeafeaft 
And wan by .rarenesfuchfolemnity* 

Theskipping king, he ambled vp anddowne. 
With fhallow iefters,and rafh baum wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt,cardedhis ftate, 
Mingled his royalty with carping fooles*, 

Had his great nameprophaned with their fcornes, 
And gaue his countenance againfthis name. 

Tola ugh at gybing Boycs,and ftand the pufh 
Of euery bearoles vaine comparatiue 
Grewa companion to the Common ftrectes, 

: Enfeof't himfclfe to popularity. 

That being dayly fwaltowed by mens eyes, 

They furfetted with hony.and began to loath, 
The tafteoffw cstnes, whereof a litilc 
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More then a little, is by much too much; 

So when he had occalion to bee feene, 

Hewas.butasthe Cuckow isin/une, , 

Heard, not regarded'.feene but with fuch eyes 
As fickc and blunted with community, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze* 

Such as is bent on fundike Maiefty, f 

VVhen it (hincsfeldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd,and hung their eye-lids downe 
Sleptin hisface,and rendredfuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfc to do to their aducrfarics. 

Being with his prcfcncc,glutted,gorgde and full; 

Andin that very line, Harry ftanedft thou 
For,thou haftloft thy princely priuiledge, 

With rile participation,Not an eye 
Butislawearyofthy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath de fired to fee thee more. 

Which now doth that I would not haue it doe 
Make blindeit fclfe with foolifh tendernes. 

Pm. I lhall hcreafter,my thrice gratious Lord 
Be more my felfe. K in. For all the world ' 

As thou art to this howre,was Richard then. 

When /from France fetfoot at Raucnfpurgh, 

And euen as I was then is Percy now: 

Now by my feepter andmy foulc to boote. 

He hath more worthy interefl to the ftatc. 

Then thou, the fhadow of fucceflion. 

For of no right nor colour like to right, 

Ha doth fill fieldes with harncs in the Realme,’ - 

Turns head againft the Lions armed iawes, 

And being no more indebt to yeares,thcn thou 
Lcades ancient Lords, and reuerent Bifhops on, 

Tobloody battels, and to brufing arms, 

VVhat ncuer dying honor hath he got 
Againft renowned Dowglas?whole high deedes, 

V Viiofchot incurfions,and great name in Aroies: ' 

Holds from all SoHldiers chicfe maiori ty, 
military title capitall, 

G » Through 




TbeJiJfteryo j 

Through all the kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift, 

Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fvvathing clothes, 
This infant warriour,in his enterprifes, 

Difcomfited great Douglas, tane him onc^ 

Enlarged him, and madea friend of him. 

To fill themouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And fhake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to this’/’ercy, Northumberland, 
The Archbiiliops Grace ofYorke,Dougla*,Morcimct 
Capitulate againft vs,and are vp* 

Batjwhereforc do 1 tell thefe newes to thee? 
Why,Harry do I tell thee of my foes, 

\vhich artmy neereftand deerefi enemy? 

Thou that ai t like enough through vallall feare 
Bafe inclination,and tlie lfart of fpleenc, 

T o fight againft me vnder Percies pay, 

Todoghis heeles.andcurtfiear hisfrownej. 

To fhew how much thou art degenerate. 

Vritt. Do not thinkc fo,you lhall not finde it fo. 

And Godforgiuethem,that fo muchhauefwayde 
Tour Maiefties good thoughts away frommc;. 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head:. 

And in the doling offome glorious dayr 
Be bold to tell you that l am yourfonne. 

When I will weare a garment all ofbloud,, 

Andftaine my fauoursin a bloudy maske. 



And that lhall bee the day, when ere ifjights 
Thatthisfamechild of honour and re.nowne. 
This gallant Hor!pur,this all prayfedknight, 
And your vnthought of Harry chance to meet,. 
For euery honor fitting onhis helme, 

Would they were multitudcs,and on ray head 
My fha rues redoubled. F or, t-lie time will come 



His glorious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is but my Fa£tor,good my Lord 
To cngtofkmy glorious deedcs on my behalfc. 
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AudLwillcallhimtofoftri&aceount,’ 

Thathe lhall render euery glory vp, 

Yca,eucn the fleighteft worlhip of his time. 

Or I will teare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God I promife here, 
Thewhichifhebepleafd,lfhallperforme he. ,• 

Idobefeechyour Maiefty may lalue, <> ^ {dV/ >..1 

The long growne woundes ofmy intemperance: 

Ifnot, the end of life cancels all band's, 

Audi will diea hundred thoufands deaths. 

Ere breake thefmalleft parccll ofthis vow. 

Kw. A hundred thoufand rebels dicin this, ; • . . 

Thou (halt haue charge, and foucraignctruft herein,' 

How now gaod'BluntPthy lookes-arefuiloffpeed. 

UntCrTjixr.t . 

f?/#»r.So.hath.the bufines thatlcome to fpcake of. 

Ford Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word, A it' > 

That Douglas and the Englifh rebels met 
Tneeleucnth ofthis month at Shrewfburie, 

A mighty and a fearefull head they are, 

(Ifpromifes be kept on euery hand ) > 

As eueroftred foule play in a ftate. 

ICw.The Earle of Weffmerlandfet forth to day, 1 

With him my fonne Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

For this aduer tifement is fiue daies old. 

On wednefday nexc.Harry,thou lhalt fet forward 
OnThurfdav ,we our felues will marcb.Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth,and Harry you lhall march 
Through Glocefter£hire,by which account 
Our bulincs valued feme twelue daies hence 
Our generall forces atBridgenorth Lhall meet 
Our hands arefull of bufines, let’s away, 

Aduantagcfeedes him fat, while men delay. Sxtunt. 

£nterlralJialffeandBardoU. 

Bardoll,amlnotfalneaway vilely fince this laft a&ion? 
° r katc?doe I not dwindle? Why my skin hangs about 
belike an old Ladies loofcgownc.I am witheredlike anolde 
a PPle Iokn.Wdl ,ile repcnc,and that fodainely, while I am in 

G a foras 
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f®me liking,! fhall be out of heart fhortly,& then I Ui a l hau e 
no ftrength to repent. And I haue nor forgone what the infid e 
of a Church is made of, I am a peppercorn, a brewers horfe the 
infide of a Churcc .Companj^villanous company hath bin the 
fpoileofme. 

Bar , Sir Iohn you arc f© frctfull,you cannot liuc lon°-. 

Fal. Why .there isiit,come,fing mea bawdy fong, make me 
merry.I was as vertuoufly giuen, as a gentleman neede to tee 
vertuous enough. fworclictle.dic’t notjabou feue times a week 
went'to a bawdy houfe not about once in a quarter of anhovr 
paid mony that l borrowed three or fourc tunes,liued wel,& 
in good compafle, and now 1 li'uc out of all order , out of all 
compare, 

Bar. Why, yon arc fo fat.fir Iohn,thar you mart needes be 
put of all compafleroatofalreafonablecompafle, fir Iohn, 

Fal. Do thou amend thy facc,and lie amed my lifetthciiart 
our Admirall, thou beareft the lanternein thepoope.bivtt’is 
in the nofe of thee: thou art the knight of the burning lampe, 

’Bar. Why,fir Iohn,roy.face does you no harmc , 

Fal. No, lie bcfwoine, I make as good vfc of it, asmanya 
man doth ofa deaths head, or amemextotoort. I neuer feethy 
face,butl thinke vpon hell fire, &Diuesthatliuedin purple: 
for there he is in his robes burning, burning. Ifthouwertany 
Way giuen tovertue,I would fwcare by thy face:my oth fhould 
bc,By [this fire, thats Gods Angel, But thou artaltogcthergi- 
uen ©aer:&wertindeedc,butfor thelightin thy face , the fo» 
of vtter darknefle. When thou ran ft vp Gads hill in thenight, 
to catch my horfe.if I did not thinke that thou hadftbeenan 
igntsfatuus.ox abal of wild*fire, there’sno purchafe in money, 
O thou art aperpetuall triumph.aneuerlafting bone- fire light 
thou haft fauedmcathouland Markes in Linkcs&Torches,, 
walking with thee in the night, betwixt Tauerne & Taurine: 
but thefaek thntthouhaft drunkc me,would hai:ebpughtnie 
lightsasgoodcheape,atthedearcftchandlersinEurope.lha«® 
maintained thatSalamader ofyourcs,with fire, any time this 
twoand thirty yeercsjQod reward me for it. 

Bar. Zbloud,I would my face were in you r belly. 

Fal, Goda.incrcy,fofliouldlbejuretobeheart>burnd 
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How now,datne Partlet thehen, haue you enquirde 

yet who pickt my pocket? Enter Hilt. 

Ho/. Why lir John, what do you thmk,firIohn?doyou think 
Ikeepe theeues inmy houfefl haue fearcht,I haue enquired,fo 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy , feruant by feruant : 
the tight ofahaire wasneuer loftin my houfe before. 

jWrVclie, Hoftefle, Bardoll wasfhaud, and loft many a 
hairerand ile beifworncmy pocket was pickt : go to, you arc a 
woman, go. 

llof. V Vho I?no,I defie thee: Gods light, 1 w as neuer calde 
afb ! in mine owne houfe before, 
fal. Go to, I know you well inough. 

Hof, No, fir Iohn,y ou do not knew me,fir Iohn,l know you 
fir Iohn, you oweme money fir Iohn, andnowyoupickc a 
quarrel to beguile me of if.I bought you a dozen of fhirtes to 

your back e. "s l \' 

Fal, Doulas,filthy Doulas,I blue giuen them away to bakers 
tyiucSjthcy haue made boulters of them. 

Ho. Nowaslam atruewoman,holland ofviii.s.an elryott 
owe money here befides fir Iohn, for your diet, and by drin**, 
kings, and money lent you,xxiiii pound. 

Fal. He had his part ofit, let him pay. 

K«,He. ? alas,he is poore, he hath nothing, 

Fal. How?poore?looke vpon his face.what call you rich? let 
them coinc his nofe,let them coine his cheekes, ilcnotpay a- 
denyer:what,willyoumakeayonker oftne? fhalllnot take 
miHeeafcin mine Inne,but I ftial haue my pocket picktfl haue 
loft a feale ring of my Grandfathers worth forty marke. 

Hc/;0 lefull haue heard the Prince tel him, I knew not how 
oft, that that ring was copper, 

JW.Howrthe Prince is a lacke,a fneake-cupiZbloud and he 
were here, I would cudgel him like a dogge if he would fay fo, 
i Enter the Prince marching, and Falflalj feme etc shim 
flaying on histrunchionit'keaFtfe. 

Fal. How now ladfis the wind in that doreifaith? muft wee 
allmarch? 

B/ir.Yea two andtwOjNewgatefafhion, 
m My Lord /pray you heare me. 
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Pn«. Whatfaift thon,miftris quickly? how doth thyhus- I 
band?I louc him well ,he is an honeft man. 

tiott Good my Lordheareme. 

Yal, Prethee let her alone and lift to me. 

P rin, Whatfaift thou lacke? 

Vai. Xheother nightlfella fleepe herebebind the Arras’ 
and had rov pocket pickt, this houfe is turnde bawdy heufe* 
they picke pockets. 

frm. What diefft thou lofe,Iackc. ? | 

Yalf. Wilt thou beleeucme, flakthree or fourcbonds of for- 
ty pound a peece.and a fealc ring ofmy grandfathers. 

Prin. A triflc,fome eight penny matter. 

i^.Sol told him my Lord, and I faid, I heard your Grace 
fay (brand my Lord he fpcakesmoft vilely ofyo.u, like afoulc 
mouth’d man,as heis,and faid,he would cudgel! you. 

Prin. What he did not? 

Hof, There’s neither faith,truth,norwomanhoodinnie elj 

Yal, There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued prune, nor 
no more truth in thee, then in a drawne Foxejand for woman* 
hood,maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the ward to 
thee.Go, you thing, go. 

Hof, Say, what thing,what thing? 

Fal. What things vrhy,a thing to thanke God on. 

Hojl, I am nothing t© thank God on,I would thou fhouldfl: 
know it,l am an honcfl mans wife, 6c fetting thy Knighthoodc 
.afide,thou arta knaue to call me fo. 

/W. Setting thy womanhood afide, thou art abcaft tofafo- 
therwife. 

ifi 0 /?.Say,what bcaft,thou knauethou? 

Yalft. Whatbeaft?why,an Otter. 

P rin. An Otter fir Iohnjwhy an Otter? 

Falft. VVhyJihccs neither fifh nor man knowes *of 

where to haue her. 

Ho/?. Thou art an vniuft man in fayingfo, thou or any man 
knowes where to haucme,thouknaue thou/ 

Prin. Thou fayeft true,Hoftcs, and he flaundersthee meft 
grofely. 

JH^So he doth you, ray Lord, and faid this other day You 

ought 
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oiio-hthim athoufand pound. 

Prince Sirra,doeI oweyou a thoufand pound? 

Yal, A thoufand pound Hal? a million: thy loue is worth's 
inillion:thou oweftme thy loue. 

Hoft. Nay, my Lord,hee cald you Iacke,andfaid hee would 
Cudgell you. 

Pal. Did I,Bardoll? 

Bar, lndeede,firlohn,youfaidefo. 

Yal, Y ea,if he faid my ring was copper. 

Prt.l fay tis copperrdarft thou be as good as thy word now? 

Pal Why Hakthou knoweft, as thou art hut a man, I dare, 
but as thou art Prince,! feare thee,as 1 feare the roaring of the 
Lyons Whelpc. 

Yrmce And why not as the Lyon? 

Yal. The King hioifelfe, is to befeared as the Lyomdoeft 
thouthinkeilefe3re thee.aslfeare thy facher?nay,andIdoeI 
pray God my girdle breakc. 

Pm.O,ifit (hould.how would thy guts fal about thy knees? 
but firra,ther s nojroome for faith, truth, nor honefty,in this 
bofome of thinejttis all fillde vppe with guttes,and midnffe, 
Chargean honeft woman with picking thy pocketr why,thou * 
horcfoniinpudentimboftrafcalijifthere were any thing in thy 
pocket, butcauernereckonings,memo rad urns of bawdy horn* 
fc$,and one poore peniworth of Sugar-candie to make thee 
long windedlifthy pocket wereinricht with any other inius 
riesbutthefe lama villainejandyet you will Hand to it, you. 
W&not pocket vp wrongiart thou not afhamed/ 

Pal Doeit thou heate,hakthou knowfl in the date ofinno 
cency ,tAdam fell, & what fhould poore Iacke F alftalfFe do in 
thedaies ofvillanie’thoufcefflhaueraorefjefli then another 
man, & therfore more fraity. Y ou confefle then y ou pickt my 

Prtn.Yt apearesfo by the ftory. ('pocket, 

P al. Hollefte,! forgiue chee,go make ready break faff loue 
thy husband, looke to thy feruants, cherifh thy ghefts, thou 
fhait find me tra ft able to any honeft rcafon s thou fee hi am 
pacified ftillmay, prethee.be gone, YxitHoHeJff. 

Now Hal, to thenewesatcourtforthe robbery, lad? howis 

SflatanfwertdF 
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T’m. O my fwcet bsoflfe,I wu ft flijl be gojod A ngcll to the.' 

the fcOHy is paia backe a game, * 

jFa(, 0,1 do not like that paying backers a double labour 1 
Pm.' 1 am goodfriends with ray father, & may do any thin* 
f a/.Rob me the Exchequerchc firft thing thou doefl: and do ft 
with vnwalht hands too. * 

bar. Do my Lord, 

Prift.l haue procured thce,Tacke a charge of foot,’ 

Tal.l would it had bcene ofhorfe. Where fhalll findeone 
that can fteale wel;0,for a fine thiefe ofthe age of xxii.or ther 
aboutyl am hainoufly vnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefe rebclsjthey offend none but the vertuous*,I laud them, I 
praifethem. Fm.Bardoll, Bar My Lord. ' 

Pm. Go bearc this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancafter 
To my brother Iohn,this to my Lord of Weftracrland. * 
Go/Peto, to horfe,for thou and I 
Haue thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time: 

Iackemeeteme tomorrow in theTemplc halJ, 
Attwoaclockcin theafternoone, 

There (hal t thou know thy charge,and there rccciue. 

Money and order for their furniture. 

The laud is burning, Percy ftands on high. 

And eyther they or we muftlow cr lie. 

Fa/. Rare words braue world.Hoftcs.mybreakefaft come 
Oh, I could with this T auerne were my drum, Exeunt, 

Enter Hotfpur,\NorafterattdDeug/*s, 

H ot Wellfaid,tny noble Scot,iffpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not thought flattery. 

Such attribution thould thcDouglas haue 
AsnotaSouldier ofthisfcafonsftampe. 

Should go fo gcnerall eurrant through the world, 

^By God I cannot flatter,! defic 
The tongues offoothers,butabrauer place 
In my harts loue hath no man then your felfe; 

Nay,taske me to my word,appr oue me Lord, 

• Don. Thou art the king of honour, 

No man fo porent breathes vpon the ground, 

Uncivil! beard him, Enter one with letters] 



Henry the fourth. 

\ • Het.Vo fo,and t*is well: What letters haft thou there ? I 

butthankeyou. 

cJWr/.Thefe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from himf why comes he not himfelfe# 
CMefHc cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuousfick. 
f£*,Zounds,how hat'he the leifure to be ficke 
In fuch a iuftling time’who leades his power? 

Vnder whofegouernment come they along? 

Mef His letters beares his mind,not I his mind, 

Wor. Iprethee tell me doth he keepe his bed? 

Mef, Hedid,my Lord,foure dayes erelfetforth, 

And at the time of my departure thence, 

Hewas much feard by his Phifiuon. 

W»r. I would the ftate of time had firft bin whole , 

Ere he by ficknes-had binvifitedj 

His heath was neuer better worth then now . 

Htf/,Sickenow,droopenow,this ficknesdothinfeft 
Thevery life- bloud of our enterprife, 

T’is catching hither, euen to our campej 
He writes me here, that inward licknefle. 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo foone be drawne,nor didhe thinkeitmcctc,, 

T o lay fo dangerous and deare a trull 

On any foule remoif d,but on hisowne, 

Tetdothhegiucvs boldaduerufement. 

That with our fmall coniunftion.w e fhould on. 

To fee ho w fortune is difpos’d to v s : 
for, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Bccaufethe King is certainely pofteft 
Ofalloiirpurpofes«what fay youtoir? 

Wor. Your fathers ficknefleis a maime to vs. 

Hot. A perilous galfoa very limmelopc off. 

And yet,in faith, it is not his prefent want 
Sccmes more then we fhall find it; were ft good, 

Tofetrhe exa<ft Wealth ofalour ftates. 

All a tone calf; to fet fo rich a maine. 

On the nice hazzard ofone doubtfull houre. 

It were not good,for therin fhould we read 

H 
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The very bottome and the foule of hope, 

T he very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Of al ourfortunes. 

faith, and fo we fhould, 

Where now remaines a fweet rcuerfion, 

Wc may boldly fpend vponthc hope ofwhatt’is to come in 
A comfort of retirement liuesin this. 

Hot. A randcous,a home to fly vnto, 

If that the Diuelland raifehan ce lookcb i* 

Vp onthemaiden-head of ou r affaires. 

W or. But yet 1 would your father had been here.* 

The quality and hcairc ofour attempt 
Brookes no diui(ion,it willbe'thought 
By fome,thatknow not why he is a way, 

T hat wifdome,loyalty,and nverediflike 

Ofour proceedings,kept the Earle from hence. 
Andthinkc,how luchan apprehenfion 
May turnc the tideoffcarefull fa&ion. 

And breed a kinde of queftion in our caufet 
For.wel y ou know, we off he offring fide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from ftrifbarbitrement, 

And ftop all fight holes,euery loope, from whence^ 
Theeyeofreafonmay pnein vponvs, 
Thisabfenceofyour fathers drakes a curtaine, 

That fhewes the ignorant„a kind offeare 
Before not dream tof. 

Hot.You ftraineteofar. 

I rather of his abfence make this vfe,. 

It lends a luftre and more great oppinion, 

Alarger dare to your great enterprize, < r . 
Then if the Earle wcrchere:formenmuft think,. 

If we without his helpe can make a head 
To pufn agalnft a kingdome,with his helpe 
We fhall, or turne it topfie turuy do wne, 

Yetal goes well.yet al ouriontes are whole. 

Doug. As heart can thinke,thereisnot filch a word: 

Spoke ©fin Scotland, as this tearme offeare 
EuttrStrRi, Vernon, 
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coofm Vernon,wclcome by my foule; 

Ver PiayGod my newesbc worth a welcome, Lord. 

The Earle ofWeft merland/euen thoufand ftrong. 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince Iohn. 

Hof.No harinewhat more? 

And further l-haue lcarnd, 

The King himfelfeinperfon hath fet forth, 

Or hitherwardcs intendedfpeedily. 

With ftrongandmighty preparation. 

Hof.He ihall be welcome tooiwhere ishis fonne, 

The nimble footed madcap. Prince of Wales? 

And his Cumrades,that daft the world afide, 

Andbiditpaflc? 

Ver. All furnifht, all in Armes: 

All plumde like Ettridges,that with the winde 
Baited like Eagles hauinglately bath’d. 

Glittering in golden coats like images, 

Asful oflpirit as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as the funne at Midfomer, 

Wanton as youthful goates,wildcasyongbulst 
I faw yong Harry with his beuer on, 

His culhes on his thighes, gallantly artnde, 

Rifefromthe ground likefeathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch cafe into his feate, 

As ifan an gell dropt downe from the cloudes, 

To turnc and wind a fiery Pe^afus, 

And witch the world with noble horfcmanftiip . 

Hot. No morc,no more,wors than the fun in March. 

This praile doth nourifh agues, let them come, 

They com like facrifices in their trim, 

And tothefircseydmaide ofimoky war, 

All hotand bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars fhallon his altar fit 
Vp to the earcs in bloud.I am on fire 
To hcare this rich rep rizall is fo nigh, 

And yet not ours;Cotne,let me take my horfc, 

Who is to boareme like a thunderbolt, 

Againft the bofomeof the Prince of Wales, 

H z Harry 
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Harry to Harry, Aval not horlc to horfc 
Mcetc,and nc’rc part, til one drop downca coarfej 
OSi, that Glendower were come. 

Ver. Thereismorc newes, 

1 learnd in Worcefter.asI rode along. 

He can draw his power this fourtcenc dayes. 

Doug, T hats the word tydings,that I hcare of it. 

Wor. iby my faith, that hearts a frofty found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole battel reach vnto! 

Ver. T o thirty thoufand* 

Hot, Forty let it be. 

My father and Glendowet being both aw ay. 

The powers of vs may feruefo great aday. 

Com lctvs takea mufter fpcedily, 

Domesday isneere,die al,die merily. 

‘Doug. Talke not of dying, I am out offeare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare. Exeunt!, 

Enter Falflaljfe and Ear dull, 

Yalf. Bardolljget thee before to Couen try .fill me a bottle of 
fackc.our fouldicrs ill al march through. Wcele to Sutton cop* 
hill to night. 

Bar. Will you giueme money, Captaine? 

Eal. Lay o u t,lay out. 

#*r.Th:sbottleniakesanangell. 

Fal. Andifit do.takc it for thy labour, and ifitmaketwen* 
ty,take them alflle aufwere the Coynage,bid my Lieutenant 
Peto meete me at Townes end. 

Bar. I will,Captaine,farewelJ. Exit. 

Fal, If I be afhamed of my fouldicrs, I am a fowfl gurnet, I 
hauemifufed the Kings pret?e damnably . I haue got in ex* 
change ofiyofouldiers, 300 audoddepoundes . I preficmee. 
none, but good houfholders. Yeomens fonnes, inquire meout 
contraffed batchellers , fuehajS had beene^askt twice on the 
bancs, fuch a commodity ofwarme ilaues , as hadas lieue heart 
iheDiuellas aDrumme,fuchas feare tbereport ofaCaliuer, 
w.orfethea ftrook !oole,or ahtirtwild-ducke:I 9 preff mcnone 

but fuch tolls and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger 
then pins heads, and. they . haue boughtout tlieirferuices ,ano 
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n ow mv whole charge confiflsof Ancients,Corporals, Lieu- 
tenants gen tlemc of companics,flaucs as ragged as Lazarus 
in the painted cloth,where.the gluttons dogs licked his fores: 
and fuch as indeed were neuer fouldicrs, burdifcardedvniuft 
feruiiwme.yonger fons to y on g,cr brothers, reuolted rapflers 
& OllUrs tradefalne,thc cankers of a callne world , and a long 
peace,ten times mpre difhonorable ragged .then an bide fazde 
ancient, and fiich haile l to fill vp the ro ernes of themas haue 
houvhtout their feruiceSj.thatyou would thinke, that 1 had a 
hundred and fifty tottered prpdigals, lately c ome from fwine- 
keeping,fron:'eatingdraffe6c husks . A madd fellow met mee 
on the way, and told tnelhad vnloadedalthegibbe:tj&prefl 
thedeadbodies.No eie hath feene fuch skar-crowcs.llenot 
inarch through Couencry with them,.that’s flat : nay , and the 
villaines march wide betwixt the legs, as if they had~gyues ora a . 
for indeed, 1 had the mod of them out of prifon, there’s not a 
fhirtand ahalfeinalmy company , and the halfe fliirt is two 
napkins tack’t together , and thro wneouer iheihoulderslike 
a Heralds coatc withoutfleeues,and the fliirt , to fay the truth, 
flolncfrom my hod at S, Albones , or the red nofeJnkeeper'of 
Dauintry,but that sal one,thei’le find lmnen enough on eue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the? rinec^and the Lord offVeJlmcrland, 

Prin, How now,blownc.Iack?how now, quilt! 

Yd. Whar,f/<i/fhow no w, mad wag J whatadiuell doll thou 
in WarwickfhircPMy goodL of Weftmerland .,1 cryyou mer<» 
cie,lthought vour honor had already bin at Shrewsbury . 

W:/jf.haith,firIohn,t is more than time that I were there,&: 
you too,but my powers are there, allready : the king I can tell 
you.lookes forvsalbwerauft away alnight. 

•Pal. T u t, neuer feare me,l am as vigilantes a Cat, to fteal&. 
Greame. 

Prin. \ think to fleale Creative indeed , for thy theft hathal- 
j.cady nude thee butter: buttellme, Jack, wliofefelLowcsare 
t jjdc t h at come after, 

Af/.Mine,Hal,mine. 
prw. 1 did neuer fee fuch pitiful rafcals, 
j^f. Tut.tut, good enough totoiIe,l’oodefor powder ,food, 
H b for 
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for powder, thei’le fill a pic as well as better: tuflrman. mortal: 
incn,mortail men, 11 

fVeJl. 1, but, fir Io hn ,me thin kes they are ex c cedin poore 
and bare, coo beggarly, ‘ 

Faithjfor then - t>ouerry,Tknow‘ not where they had that 
and for their barcneile,Lam lure they neuer learnt that of me 
Priv. No,llc befwornc.vnleffe y ou cal th'ret fingers on the libs 
Uareibutfirra make haft, Percy is already iii the field 
•JV.What,isthe kingincamp’tf ! 

Weft, Heisjlir lohn,l fcare wc lbal fta y too long. 

Fd. Well, to theiater end of a fray, and the betrinine ofa 

ftaftjfits a dull fighter, and a keene gucifv 1 Exeunt, 

. i.' ...I**' lb:/* Ifyyji a .:ii o */;.*:> fb-od b,; v K j'i? 

Hef.Weele fight with hjm to night. 

War, It may hot be . 

EW^.You gme him then aduantage. 

'LVr.Nota whit. 

Hof. Why fay youfbflooks henotforfupply* . 

Ver. So do we. 

H*f,Hisis ccrtaiiiCjOursis doubtfull- 

Wor. Good coofin bcaduifde,ftir not to night. 

Z/Vr.Do hot.my Lord. v - 

Dong .You do not counfeli wcllj- 
Youfpeakeitouc offcarc,andcold heart. 

Ver,Do me no Hinder, Douglas,by my -life. 

And I darew ell maintainc it with my life} 
if well refpefted honor bid me on, . '■ 

I hold as little counfel with weake feare. 

As you,my Lord,or any i’cot that this day hues : 

Let be fecne to morrow inthcbattell, which of vs feares, - 

Yea or to night. Ver, Content. 

Hot. To night fay L 

Ver. Comtjtome'jitmay notbe. 

I wonder much being men o t fuch great leading as you are. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
: Drag backourcxpeditienjcettainc hprfc 
Q£ my coofin V ernons arc not yet ccrae-vp, 

Your 



Henry the fourth. 

Your Vncle Worccfters horfes came but to day ’ 

And no w their pride and mettall is a fleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a horfeis halfe the halfe of himfelfc 
Htt. So are the horfes of the cnemie, 

Jn Generali iorney bated and brought low. 

Thejbetter part ofoursarefull ofreft. 

tVor. The number of the King exccedeth our: 

For Gods fake,Coofin , Hay till al come in. 

7 he trumpet founds a parley. Enter firWalter’Blunt 
THunt\ come with gratious offers from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing , and refpeft. 

Hot. Welcom,fir Walter Blunuand would to God 
You were of our de termination j 
Some ofvs lone ypu well,and euen thofe fomfc 
tnuy your great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not pfour qualitie, 
Butftandagainftvslikean encmie. 

'Blunt .And Goddefend,but ftil I fliould ftand fo. 

So longas out of limit and true rule, 

You ftandagainft anointed Majcffie, 

But to my charge. The king .hath fe nr to know 
The nature of your greiues,and whereupon 
Y ou coniure from the breaft ofciuillpeace. 

Such bold hoftilitie,teaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruelty. If thatjrhe King 
Haue any way your gooddeferts forgot,, 

^ YV - hich he confefleth to be manifold, 

‘ bids you name your grieues,and with all fpeede. 

You (hall haue yourdellresjwithintereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe,andthefe. 

Herein milled by your fuggeftion. 

Hot, ThcKingiskindrand well we kn©w,th eking' 
Knowesat what time to promife,when to pay:. 
Myfather,my vncle,and myfelfe, 

Hid giue him that fame royaltie he weares, . 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, ; 

OKkin the worldes regard, wretched t andlow, 
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A poore vnmindedoutlaw fneaking home. 

My father gaue him welcome toche fiiorc : 

And when he heard him fweareartd vow to God 
He camebut to the Puke of Lancafter, 

To fue his liuery and beg his peace. 

With teares of[innocency,and tearmesof zeale. 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d, 

S wore him alTiftanceand perform’d it too# 
Now,when the Lords and barrons ofthe realme, 
Percciu’d Northumberland did leane to him, 

The more and Idle came in with cap and knee. 
Met him in Boroughs,'Cides, Villages, 
Attend'him on bridges, if ood in lanes. 

Laid gifts before him, proffer'd him their oathes, 
Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him, 
Euen at theheeles, in golden multitudes, 

He prefentJyas greatneile knowesitfelfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his Vow 
Made to my father,whilehis bloud waspoore, 
V pon the nakedihore at Rauenfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him to feforme 
Some ccrtaine edi£ls,and fome ftraighAdecrecs 
That lie to heauy on thecommon-wealth. 

Cries outvponabufes,fccmesto wcepe 
Ouerhis Country wrongs,and by this face, 
Thisfeeming brow ofiuifice,didhcwinnc 
The hearts ofal that he did angle for: ;:i 

Proceedcdfurther,cutmeofthe heads 
Ofal the fauourites that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he was perfonall in thelrilh wane. 

Blunt T ut,I came not to hcare this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

In Ihort time after, he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that,depriu’d him of his life. 

And in the neck ofthat,task’t the whole ifate: 
Tomake that worfefuffered his kinfman March, 
(Who is,ilcuery owner were well plac’d. 
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Indeedchis King)to beingag'dinWalcs, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’troeinmy happy victories, 

Soughtto intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vncic from the counfel boord. 

In rage difmifde my father from the Court, 

Broke othc on othe,committed wrong on wrong* 

And in condufion,drouc vs to feeke o ut 
This head of fafcty,and withal to pric 
Into his title, the whichwefind 
Too indirca for long continuance. 

Hunt, Shall returne this anfwerctothe King! 
tfot.Notfo/ir Walter.VVcele withdraw a while. 

Go to theKing, andletthcrebeimpawnd 
Some furcty for a fafe returne againe , 

And in the morning early (halmyvncle 
Bring him our porpofe and fo farewell; 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and loue, 

Hot. A nd may be, fo we flial. 

Blunt. Pray God you do. 

Enter tArchbifoop of Tor %, and (tr M\ ighell. 

Arch. Hie, good fir Mjghel,beare this healed briefe 
With winged haft to the Lord Marlhal, 

Thistomy coofinScroope, andal the reft 
To whom they arc dire&ed. If you knew 
Howmuch they do import,you would make haft. 

SirCW.My good Lotd.l geite their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you do, 

Tomorrow, good fir Mighel, is a day, 

Wherein, the fortune often thoufand men 
Mull bide the touch. For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

As I am truely giuen to vnderftand, 

TheKing with mighty and qnick raifed power, 

Meetcs with Lord Harry, and I fear e,fir Mighel, 

VVhat with theficknclle of Northumberland » 
Whofepower was in the firft proportion, 

And wha t O wen Glendo wers abfence thence, 

VVho with them was rated finew too, 

I And 
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Aiutcomes notin,ouer-ruldeby prophecies, 

I feare the power of Percy is to weakc. 

To wagean inftant triall with theKing. 

SirCM, Why, my good Lord.you needc not feare, 
Thereis Douglasand Lord Mortimer. 
tsfnb. No, Mortimer isnottherc- 
SircJVf. But there is Mordake,Vernon,Lord Harry Percy 
And there is my Lord of Worcefter, and a head ; 

Of gallant warriours, noble gentlemen. 

*s4rch t Andfo there is.but yet the king hathdrawnc 
T He fpcciall head ol al the land together, 

1 he Prince of Wales,Lord John of Lancafter, 

The noble Wefimerland.and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriualesand deare men 
Of efiimation,and command in armes, 

StrM. Doubt not my L.he fhall be veil oppos'd 
slrch, I hope no Idle, yet, necdfull t’is to fe.ire. 

And to preuent the worftjhr Mighell, fpeede: 

L or if Lord Percy thriue not ere the King 
Difmifle his power, he sneanes to vifit vs * 

Tor hehatliheardofoutconfederacy, 

And,tis but wife dome to make ft rong a^ainfthiim 
1 herfore make haft I m u fc go write aga^ne 
To other friendcs & fo£areweli,fit Mighell. Exeunt t 
En'crtbe King, Prince of wales .Lord John oft, ancafter , 

Er,rie of W (finer land, Sir Walter Elunt audFalfia/ffe, 

King, How bloudily thefurihe begins to peare, 

Aboueyon busky hill,the day looks pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Princel he Sou theme wind 
Doth play the trumpet to hispurpofes. 

And by hollow whittling in theJeaues, 

Pore t els a t t mpeft and a bluftring day. 

7<Twff.Thfn,wnh theloferslot it fimpathize. 

Tor nothing can feemefoule to thole that winner. 

1 bctr urn fet founds, Enter Worcefttr . 

ATi^.'How now, my Lord of Worceftcrftis not well, 
i hat you and Jihouldinefte vpoti fuch tcarmes, 

As 
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Asnow wemcete.You hauedeceiude our truft, 

And made vs dofife our eafie robes ofpeace, 
Tocrulhour old lims in vngentle fteele; 

This is not well, my Lord, this IS not well. 

What fay you to ic? will youagaine vnknit 
This churlifh knot of all abhorred war; 

Andmoue inthatobedientorbeagaine, 

Whercyou did giue afaircand naturalllight, 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 
Aprodigieoffeare,andaportent 
Ofbrocnedmifchiefe tothevnborne times? 

fPor, Heareme.my Liege: 

Formine owne part,I could be wellcontent 
To entertainethelak end of my life 
With quiet houres. For I proteft, 

Ihaue not fought the day of thisdiflike, 

Kmg. You hauc not fought if, how comes it then; 

Fa/, Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 

Pm Peace, chcwet peace. 

Wsr.Itplcafde yourMaiefty to turneyourlookes 
Of fauour,from my felfe,and all our houfe, 

Andyet I mutt remember you my Lord: 

We were thefirft and dearefl: ofyourfriends, 
Foryoumy ftaffe of office did lbreake, 
ImRichards time,& potted day and night 
To meety ou on the way,and kiffe your hand f 
When yet you were in place,and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I. 

It was my felfe,my brother and hisfonne 
That brought you home,and boldly did outdate 
The dangers of the timc.Y ou fwore to v s, 

And you did fweate that oth at Dancafter 
That you did nothin g purpofe gainft the ftate 
Norclaitne no further .then your newfalne right, 
The feat of Gaunt.Dukedome of Lancafter, 
Tothis,wefworeouraide:butin fhortfpace 
Itraind down fortune fhowring on your head. 

And fuch a floud of greatnes fell ©n you. 
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V Vhatwith our helps, what with theabftnt Kins' 
What with the iniuriesofa wanton time 
The Teeming furferances that you had borne 
And the contrarious winds that held thcKing 
So long in his vnluckie Irifti warres, 

That allin England did repute him dead. 

And from this fwarme of fairc aduanta-^cs 
You tooke occafionto be quickly wooed* 

T o gripe the general! fway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at Dancaller, 

And being fed by vs,you vs’de vs To, 

As that vngentlc gull the Cuckowes bird 
Vfcth the fparrow,did ©pprefle our neft. 

Grew by our feeding to To greatabulke. 

That euen our loue durft not come neereyour fight^ 
F or feare offwallowing:bu t with nimble win°- * 

Wc were enforft for fafety fakc,to flic 
Out of your fight, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we (land oppofed by fuch meancs 
As you your felfe haue forg’d againft your fclfc. 

By vnkind vfage,dangerous countenance. 

And violation ofall faith and troth 
Sworne to vs in your yonger enterprife.. 

King. Thefc thinges indeed you haue articulate 
Proclaimed at Market croflfes,read in Churches 
Tofacethe garment ofrebellion, 

With Tome fine colour thartnay pleafe theeye 
Of fickle changelinges andpoorc difeontents 
Which ppeandrub the elbow at the newes, 

Of hurly burly innouation, 

And neucr yet did infurredion want 
Such water colour$,toimpainthis caule. 

Nor moody beggars ,flaruing for a time, 

.Of pell mellhauocke and confufion. 

Prm. In both your armies, there is many a foule 
Shall pay full dcately for this encounter, 

Ifoncethcy ioynein triall,tell your Nephew 
ThePrinceof V Vales doth royne withaJJLtfie.wQrkl 
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In prayfc of Henry Per cy :by my hopes 
This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I do not thinke a braucr Gentleman, 

More adiue,raore valiant, or more valiant yong 
More daring, or more bold,is now aliue, 

To grace this latter age with noblcdeedes. 

For my part,Imay fpeakeit to my lhame, 

I haue a trewant beene to chiualrie, 

Andfo I hcare he cfoth aecount me tooj 
Yetthis before my Fathers Maiefty, 

I am content that he lhall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation, 

Andmll,to fauc the bloud on ey ther fide 
Trie fortune with him in fingle fight. 

K ing. And Prince of Wales fo dare we venture thee. 

Albeit, confederations infinite 
DoimkeagainftitiNo good Worccfter,no^ 

We loue our people well,euen thofc we louc 
That are milled vpon your coofins part. 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both he and they,and you,yea euery man 
Shall be my friend againe,and lie be his. 

Sotellyour coofin,and bring me word. 

What he will do. But if he will not yceld. 

Rebuke and dread corrcdion wait on vs. 

And they lhall do their oflfice.So be gone. 

We will not now be troubled with reply,. 

VVc offer faire, take it aduifedly . ExitWtrcttttr.. 

Vria. It will not be accepted on my life, 

TheDowglas and theHotfpur both together,.. 

Are confidentagainft the world in armes. 

King, Hence therefore cuery leader to his charge. 

For on their an fwore will we fet on them, 

And God befriend vs as our caufeis iuft. Sxttint’. tMaHtMt - 

. j - ^ a Ufth°u fee me downcin thebattell QrittEal. 

And beft ride me,fo. tis a poin toffricndlhig. 

7’rra.Nothing but a CololTus can doe thee., that friendfhip. . 
oay thy prayers,and farewell, 

I 3 : » - B«4U 
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Valf I would! t were bed time Ha /, and all well. 

Pm. Why? thou owed God adeath. 

F a/si. T’js not due vet, I would heel oath to pay him before 
his day : what needl befo forward with him that cals not on 
mc?Wel,tis no matter,hotior pricks nieon:yea,buchow ifho. 
nor prick me off w hen I come on?ho w then can honor fet to a 
Ieg?n«,or anlarme-no, or takeaway thegriefe ofa woundhio, 
honp/hath no skilin Surgery then?no;Whatis hcnor,awordt 
what is that word honor? whatis that honor Jaire: a trim rec- 
koning. Who hath it?he that died a Wednefdayidothhefcele 
.ithio:<ioth he heareit?no:tisinfenfible then-yea* to the dead: 
but will it not liuc with theliuing?no:why:detra<ftionwillnot 
fufFer it, therefore He no Re ofit,honour is a mcere skutchion, 
andfo ends my Catechifme. Exit, 

Enter V V orcefter/mot (ir RichardZJernon. 

Wor , O nOjtny Nephew muff not know, fir Richard 
Theliberall kind offer of the king. 

\er. Twerebefthedid. 

"VVor .Then are wee all vnder one. ^ 

It is not poffiblefit cannotbe. 

The King would keepe his w r ord in louing vs. 

He will fufpe£t vs If ill, and find a time, 

Topunifhthis offence in other faults, 

Snppofition,all our hues, fhall be flucke full of eyes, 

¥or treafon is but trufted like the F oxe, 

V Vho ncuer fo tame,fo cheriiht and loekt f p. 

Will haue a wilde tricke of his anceff erst 
Zookehow he can, or fad or merily, 

Interpretation will mifquoteour lookes. 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at a ft all. 

The better cherilhtjftill the nearet 1 death. 

My Nephewes trefpas may be well forgot. 

It hath theexcufe of vouth,and heat of bio ad, 

And an adopted name ofpriuikdgc, 

A hair-braindHotfpur gouerned by afpleene. 

All his offences liue vpon my head 
And on his fathers.V V e did traine him on 
Aad his -corruption beene tanefromvs, 
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We as the fpring of all, fhall pay for all: 

Therefore good coofin.letnot Harry ktlow^ 

fnany cafe the offer ofthe King. EnterHotfpurrel 

t/fDeliuerwhat you will lie fay tis fo.Here com* your coofin. 

Hot. My vncle is returnd. 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Weflmerland, 

Vncle what news. 

tf'vr.Tbe King will bid you battellprefently, 

Doug. Defie him by the Lord of Weftmerland, 

Hot,' Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo. 

‘Dona. Marry and fhil , and very willingly. Exit Dottg, 
fVor, There is no feeming mercy in the King. 

Hvt.Didyou beganyf Godforbid. 

Wor. I toldhim gently ofour grieuances, 

Ofhis oath-breaking,whichhe mended thus,, 

By now forfwcaring that he isforfworne, 

Heecals vsrebels,traitors,and willfcorge 
With hawty armes,this hatefull name in vs. Enter Doug 
Doug. Arme gentlemen,to armes for I haue throwne. 

A braue defiance in King Henries teeth. 

And Weftmerland that was ingag’d did beare it. 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

W, nr. The Prince of wales ftept forth before the King, 
And,nephew,challeng’dyou to fingle fight. 

Hot , Q,would the quarrelLlay vpon our heads. 

And that no itian might draw ihort breath to day >5 
But I and Harry Monmouth* tell me,tellme, 

Howfhevvdhis talking?feemd it in,con tempt? 

No,by my foule,I.neuer in my life ; 

Lid hcare a challeng vrg’d moremodeflly,. 

Vnleffe a brother ftiould a brother dare 
gentle exercife.and proofe of armes. 

He gaueyou althe dutjesof a man, 

Trirnd vp your praifes with a Princely tongu. 

Spoke your deferuings. like a.Cronycle^ 

Making you eucr better then his praife, 
by IHldifprayfing praife, valued with you: 

«dud which became him like a Prince indeede,. 

Hec 
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H c made a binfiling citall of himfelfe. 

And chid hiscrevrantyoth witlifucfia grace. 

As if he maftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching and of learning inftantly : 

There did he paufejbut let me tell the world , 

Ifhcoutliue the enuy of this day 
England did neuer owe fo fwectc a hope. 

So much nufeonftrued in his wantonneife. 

Hef .Coofin I thinke thou art enamored 
On his folliesineuer did I hearc 
Of anyPrince fo wild a libertic: 

But be he as he will, y et once ere night, 

I will iinbracc him with a fouldiers armc, 

T hat he fhall fhrinke vnder my curtefie. 

Arme a armc with spccde,& fellows, fouldiers, friends, 
Better confider what you haue to doe, 

That I thathauenot wcl the gift of tongue 
Canliftjyour bloudvpwith pcrfwafion£»t<rr,4 Mefagtr* 
Mejf. My Lord, here arc letters for you. 

Hot , I cannot read them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time of life is fliort: 

To fpend that fliortnclTe bafely, were too long. 

If life did ride vpon a diallcs point. 

Still ending at the arriuall of an houre. 

And if we liue, we liuc to tread on kinges, 

Ifdic.brauc death, when Princes die with vs. 

Now for our confcienccs,thearmcsare faire, 

When iheintent ofbearing them is iuft. Enter another* 
Meff.My Lord prepare, the Kingcomes on apace, 
flot.l thenke him, that ?ie cutsme frommy tale} 
for I profcfienottalking,onely this, 

Let each man doe his belhand here draw I a Avoid, 
VVhofc temper I intend to flaine 
With theibett'blood that 1 can meet withall, 
Inthcaduenture of this perilous day* 

Now efperancc Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all the lofty in ftruments of war. 

And by that tnufickelet vs all embrace. 
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For hcauen to earth,fome of vs ncucr (hall, 

Afecond time do fuch acurtefie. 

Here they embrace, the trumpets found., the K mg' enters with hit 
power, alarme to the bat tell ,t hen enter Douglas i andS.irH 1 ’ al- 
ter Blunt* 

Blunt* What is thy name, thatwn battel thus thou crofteftme 
Whathonour doll thou lecke vpon my head? 

Z)e*g.Knowthen,mynameis Douglas, 

And ldo haunt theein the battcll thus, 

Becaufefome tell me that thou art a king. 

Blunt* They tell thee true. 

Doug .The Lord of Stafford dearc to day hath bought 
Thyhkcncs,for in ftcad of thee,King Harry 
This fwerd hath ended him,fo fhall it thee, 

Vflleile thou yeeld thee as my prifoner. 

Blnr/t. I was not borne a yeelder, thou proud Scot 
And thaolhait find a king that will rcuenge 
Lord Staffordsdeath. 

T hey fight, D owglas kfis "Blunt, then 'enter s Hot fpur. 

Hot . O Dowglasjhadft thotsfought at Holmedon thus 
,2 neuer had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Doug. Als done,als woon,heve breathles lies the King , 

Hot , Where* D-wg.Hetv^ 

Bon This,Douglas? no,I know this face full well , 

A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt , 

Semblably furnilht like the king himfelfe. 

Do#jr. Ah foole,goc with thy foule whither it goes 
A borrowed title haft thou bought to deare. 

Why didft thou tell me.that thou wert a King* 

Htff.The king hathmany marching in his coates. _ 

Doug, Now by my fwotd>I will kill all his coates, 
lie niurther all his wardrope,piece by piece, 

Yntilllmeete the king. Her, Vp,anda\vay, 

Oiir fouldiers ftand full fairely for the'day. 

tAlarme, Enter ValHalfffolut, 

£a/. Though I couldfcapefhot free at London, Ifeare the 
fliotherejher’s no {coring but vpothe pate.Soft,who areyou? 
fir .Walter Blunt* ther’s honor for -ydu,her’s no vanity, I am as 

K hotc 
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hot as molten lead, and as heauy too .• God keepe lead out of 
me,l need no more weight then mine o wnc bowels. I hauc led 
my rag of Muffins where they are peperdrtheres not three of 
my i y o. left aliue.and they arc for the to wnes end, to b c» d u . 
ring lifetbut who comes here? Enter the h-me'r 

Trtn, What ft and ft thou idlcherc?lend methy fword * 

Many a noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe, 

Vnder the houes of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd.I prctheclend me thy fword 
pal. OHal,l pretheegiue me leaue to breath awhile : Turk 
Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in armes,as I haue done this day 
I haue paid Percy, I haue made him fure. 

<Prin. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee, 

J prethee lend me thy fword. 

Pal. Nay 3 before God Hall.if Percy be aline, thougetft not 
my fword,buttakemy Piftollifthou wilt. 

p r in , Giueit me, whatsis it in the cafe* 
pal.l Hal,tishot,tishot,theresthat willfackeaCity. 

The Vrivce dr Awes it oht,and finds it to be a bottle offacke. 

Prm. What?is ita time to ieftand dally nowi 

He thrower the bottle at him . Exit.. 

Fa/, WclJfPercy be aliue, lie pierce hira,ifhe do come in ®y 
w av:fo,if he do not, if 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado of me.I like not fuch grinninghonor as fir Walter 
hath:«nuc me lifc^whiclyf 1 can faue,fo:if not a honour collies 
vnlookt for,and thcres an end. 

Alarme fxcur [ions. Enter the King, the Trine e. y Lor d l oha 
of Lancaster, and Yiarle of W turner land. ■ 

K in. I prethee H arry, withdraw thy felfe,thou bleedeft too 
much.Lordlohnof Lancafter,go you with him. 
f .M-Kot I,my Lord.vnlellc I did blee d too. 

Prw.X befeech your Maieftymakcypj . " ... 

left your retirement doamaze your friends., • 

%.wg. I will do fo ray L of Weftmerland lcade him to his 
Weftt Come,my Lord,lle leade you to your tent, 
prut. Lead me my L ord?I do not need your hclpc, : 

And God forbid a (hallow feratch fttould<^iiKe, ; ?i , /Lv 
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The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as thir, 

Where ftamdc Nobility lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumph in mallacrcs. 
late. We breath too long, come cofen Weftmerland, 

Our duty this way lies', for Gods fake come. 

Ptei.By God, thou haftdeceiudc me Lancafter, 

I did not thinks thee Lord of fuch a fpiric. 

Before I loude thee as a brother, lohn. 

But now Ido refpett thecas my foule. 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the point, 

With luftier maintenance then I did looke for 
Offuch ao vogro wnc warrior. 

/V».0,this boy lendsraettallto Vsall. Exit, 

Doug. Another king,thcy grow like Hydras heads, 
lam the Douglas fatall to allthofc 
That wcarethofccolours on them .What art thou 
That counterfeit!! the perfon ofa king? 

Kiw.Thc king himfelf,who Douglas gricues at heart. 

So many of his fhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very king: I haue two boyes 
Seeke Percy and thy felfc about the field. 

But feeing thoufallf on me fo luckily 
Iwillaflfay thee,anddcfend thy felfe. 

fcare thou art another counterfeit," 

And yet in faith thou beareft thee like a King, 

But mine lam fure thou art,who ere thou be: 

And thus I winne thee, 

7 hey fight jbe King being in danger ,En ter prince of Wales* 
Pm.Holdvp thy head vile Scot or thou art like 
Neuer to holditvp againe,the fpirites 
Of valiant Sherly,Srafford,Blunt are in my armes 
It is the Prince of V V ales, that threat ens thee. 

Who neuer promifeth, but hemeanes to pay, 

T hey fight, Dewglas flut h. 

Cheerely my Lora,how fares your grace? 

Air Nicholas Gawfcy hath forfuccor fent. 

And fo hath Clihon,ile to Clifton ftraight. 

Kin. Stay ? and breath a while, 

K i 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And Ihewdc thou makeit fomc tender of my life 
In thijfaircrefcue thou haft brought to me. 

P rtn, O God they did me too much imuric, 

Thaceuer faid,I harkened to your death: 

Ifit wercfojlmight hauc let alone 
The iniulting hand ot Douglas ouer you, 

'Which would haucbeencasfpecdy in your end, 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world 
Andfaude chetrccherous labour ofy our tonne. 

Km. Make vp to Clifton, lie to S.Nicholas Gawfey .ExitK. 

Enter tiotfpur. 

Hot, If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 

Pr/», Thou fpeakft,as if I would deny my name. 

Her. My name is Harry Percy, 

PnV, Why then I fee a very valiant rebcll of that name* 
lam the Prince ot Wales, and thinkcnotPercyi . 

Tofharc with me in glory anymore: 

Two ftars kcepenot theirmotioriinonefpherc. 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne 
GfHarry Percy and the, Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now /hall it Harry,for the howre jscome, . 

To end the one of vs, and would to God 
Thy name in Armes,werenow as great as mine, 

Vrm. Ilemake it greater,erel part from thee 
And all the budding honours on thy crcift, 
lie crop to make a garland for my head. 

Hot, lean no longer brooke thy vanities, 

7 hey fight . Enter Falfialffe. 

Pal. Well faid Hat.Co it ay,yo u fhallfiiud n,t> boyes' 
play here, t can tell you . 

Enter D oughts fie fighttth frith Taljfalffe fie fals 
dovne ,<*/ tfhewere dead, the prime 
kfileth Percy. 

Hot. OhHarry,thou haftrobdme ofmy youth 
1 be tter brooke the lofle of brittle life, 

Then thofc proud titles thou haft won of me,. ,, 



Henry the fourth* 

They woundmy th oughts, worfc then thy fwerd myilefh 
But thought'3 the flaue of lifc,and life times foolc. 

And time that takes furuay of all the world, 

Muft haue a ftop.O,! could prophetic 

But that the earth, and cold hand of death 

Lies onmy tongue:n©Pcrcy,thou art duft . i; . . . 

Andfood for 

priw.For wormcs,braue Percy .Fare thee well,greathcartj 
111 weau’dambition, how much art thou fhrunke? 

When that this body.didcontline a fpirit r 

A kingdomc for it was too fmallabound. 
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But now two paces ef the vilefteartfawJ* 

Is rooroe enough:this earth that bcaccsthcdcad, 

Bcarts notaliuefo ftoutaGentleman. 

Ifthouwertfcnfiblcof curtefie 
I fliould not make fa great* lliew ofzeale: • 1011 ;. 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And eaen.in thy behalfe,ile thankemy fclfc, 

For doing thefe faire rites of tenderncs. 

Adieu, and take thy ppife with thee toheau^'J'ii i 

Thyignomyifleepevyfththceinthegrartie, tia mbsc.*.*. hi x f 
But no t rjqpiembrcd m tby kpitaph. I ■ t.i - > ' . i ; . . '•< 

Hefpteth falflalfie on the grounds ~ 

What,oldacquaintance,co«ddnotallthisflefb=3' , i:; 

Kecpe in a little lifeJpoore'Jackefaretvcllj, ooi .. k> , 

I could haue better fparde a better man, 

0,1/houldhaueaheauy initTeofthee . 

If I were much in loue with vanity. 

Death hath not ftrookefafoire aDeeretoday 
Though many dearer,in this bloody fray 
Imbpweldc will I fee thceby and by 1 . 

Till then in bloudby noble Percy lie. 

ialBalfi'erijethvp. 

^boweldPifthouimbowel meto daydlegiiieyouieauc 
p wdec me, and cate me too to-morrow, Zblioodv? was tim** 

' ^ K j^rfieis but the coimrerfcuofama,whuhathnot 
'* the 
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the life of a mambut to counterfeit dying, whe a man thereby 
liueth,is to bc#tdxo«ftterfert ? but the true and perfed imaecof 
life indeed. The better parr of valour is difcretion.in thewhich 
beter part I hauc faued my hfc-Zounds 1 am afraid of this o- un , 
powder P ercy,thouglt hc-be dead, how if heclhould counter- 
feit too and rife? by myfaith, I am afraichhee would proue the 
better counter fcit'therfore ile make him furc,yea,& ik fweare 
I kilde Inm.V V hy may not he nfeafwel as I/nothing confut« 
me but eyes, arid nobody fee* tbc; therefore firra, with a new 
wound in your thigh,come you along with me. 

He takes vp l}ot/pur on hts backe.Btitcr frme and 
lohnufbaxcaftlrfv. i *>'• ; OV’1 v 

Pm. Come brother loiwful brauely haft thou fle/ht 
T by maiden fword, r. r 

Io£»,But foftjwhomc haue weberc?- 
Did you not tell me tbisfat matt’was dead? 

Pra. I did, I faw him deaden '{■ 

Brea thlesand bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue? 

Or is it fan ta(i e that piaye&vpon our eye- fight* 

n 

^ z ’ , 

, , ’"butiflbrt 

no' Iacke FaUfalfFc,tlicti ami a Iackcjthereis Percie, if your 
Father will doe me any honour,fo;if not, let him kill the neat 
Percy hunfelfe:! looks to be. cytber Earle ot Dnkeyf can allure 

^ Oil# f.s W l r I 4 i i * hi J - • } 

Pm. V Vhy Percy I kildeTny felfe,and faw thee deade. 

Fal. Didftthou?Lord,Lerd, how this world is giucntoly* 
mg: I grant y ou,I w 3sd o wn,and o u t of brctith,and lo was he, 
but wee role both at an inftant, andfnught along howreby 
Shrewfouricclccke, if I maybecbelccued/o;if not, let them 

that fhould reward valour ,bcare (heiinne vpon their owne 
hcads«lle take it vpon my death, I gau« him this woundin the 
thigh,if theman werealiuc,and would deny it, Zoundslwold 
make him eatea peece oftny fword. 

/«£»,T his xs die ftrangeft tale thateuer Iheard. 

Vrin.T his is the ffrangc ft fellow, brother Iohn, 

Came, bring your luggage nobly on your backc* 
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For my part, ifa lie may doc thee grace, 

Ik onildc it with the happieft termes 1 naue. 

° A retreat is founded, 

PWa.The trumpets found retreat,thc day is ours, 

Come brother lets to the higheft of the field 
To fee what fnendsarcliuing,who are dead. E xetiht^ 

Val. Uefbllow as they fay forreward. He that rewardesmec, 
God reward him.If I do grow great, Ile grow lefle, for ilc 
pur^eand leauc Sacke,andliuc cleanly, as a nobleman fhould' 
doe* Exit. 

The trumpets found, Snter the Ki»fcVmee of Wales, Lord 
John of 'LancafierfEarle of Wej!mer/and } with Worse - 
jlerand ZJcnw* pnfonen . 

, «■[ ■; fci tr pnra'iDcjfn.’j*i3io/t yjzm o 

K mg. Thus euerdid rebellion find rebuke,, 
lllfpiritcd Worceftcr,didnot we fendgracc. 

Pardon and terms of loue to all of you; 

And wouidft thou turne our offers contrary* 

Mifufe the tenor ofthy kinftnans truft? 

Three knights vpon ©ur party flainc to day., ’ :o . 

A noble Earl e,and many a creature elfe,, 

Had beenealiuc this houre, 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

W or. What I hauc done, my fafety vrgdc me to 
Andlimbrace this fortunepatiendy. 

Since not to be auoided,jtfals on me. 

K,Beare Worceftcr to the death,and Vernon toos: 

Other Offenders wc will paufe vpon, 

How goes the field? 

Prw.The noble Scot,Lord Douglas when he faw 
The fortune of the day qniteturnd from him, 

ThenoblcPercy flaine,andall his men, 
y P on the foot of feare^fled with thcreft^ 

And falling from a hilfihe wasfo bruizd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my tent, 

The Douglas is, and I befeechyour grace,, 

I may difpofc of him. 
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Ki^; With all my heart. 

Pritt. Then brother John of Latl carter 
To you this honourable bounty lhall belong 
Go to theDouglas anddeliuer him, ° 

Vp to his plea fure, ranfonalcs and free, 

Hu valour /bourne vpon our crcfts to <&y> 
Bathtaughtvshow to cherilhfuch high deedes 
iatftebofome ofour aduerfdries* 

V^ € :y° Ur S raCC for this high curtefie. 
Which Rball giuc away immediately. 

Kwf. Then this femaineSjthat we deuide bur power 

You fonne Iohn,and my cofea Weftmerland ' 
Towards Yorke/hal bend you withyourdeereftfpeed ’ 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroopc, ’ 
Who,aswcheafe ( are^ufilyinarmes,h; > -i ? •• r 
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To fight with Glcndower,and thd Earle of March/ 
Rebellion in thislahd ffeallloofe his fway, wo ilJibmby/'.'iliil , 
Meeting the chcckc bffuch-febthfctday. 

Andfince this bufines fb feircisdorit, 
let vs not leaue till all our own be won. 
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